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5 with # gieu Ne edt haldan this 8 
firſt Occaſion, wi of my Lite have given = 
lg} aura foes Gare a5: Os ans ts 1 


I write toall the 
nr 
owe nat pay to-you.. + 
rs, thatI need no other Engagement * But the Ties, 
which 1 —— — LE 
ouref m power to make you any Complement ; ſince all 
my Wo, will only few a to no morethan an honeſt : 
willingneſs in me to be grateful. - i 
ns ION. » That it were. not ſo much. wp lakref ;/ 
to bg your Lordſhips Servant, that ic might be. leſan ! 
not thaed would aveid being obliged to you, bur I my 
own Choice to run me into the Debs; that L might have tw. 2» 
boaſt, I bad diſtinguiſhed a Man, to whom1 wonldbe-glad tobe 
| obliged, 'even without the hopes of having it in my Power, over 
ts to make him a return. 
* - It is impoſſible for me to come near your Lordſhip, In dnp king, 
| and not to receive ſome-Fayonr 3. prying Iam on- 
ly making an Acknowledgment (with the uſual underhand deal- 
4 of the World) I am at the ſame time, iofinuating my.own ' 
Iatereft, I cannot give your Lordſhip yobr due, without tacking | 
a Bill of my own Prvledges, 'Tis txue, if a Man never commit» * 2 
ted « Boly, he woo r ſtand in od of a Tres on But _ 
then Power wou ve-nothipgzodo, and good Nature nb occa- 
| © © fionto ſhewit ſelf; and where thoſe Vert are, *cis pity they 
| ſhould wagt Objects ſhine upon. F muſt coofels this is no rea- 
ſoh, why a Man ſhould'do an idle thing, nor indeed any o—_ Ex» '- 
cuſe for it, when done ; yet it recogciles the uſes of fuch Autho- 
rity and Goodnels, to the neceſſities of our Follies ; and is a fort . 
of 'Poetical Logick, which, at this tume I would make uſe of, to - 7 
1,. argue-your Lordſhigintoa Procpton ti this Play, Ic is the 90 
. 2 » 
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4... The Epiftle Dedicatory. . G 
* *Offence F have commitred in this kind, or.indeed,-in any kiad of 
| Poetry, tho” nor the firſt! made;publickz.. and; therefore, I hope 
will the more eaſily be pardoned : But had it been Afﬀed, when 
it was firſt written, more might have been ſaid in its. behalf ; Ip. 
norance of the Town and Stage, would then, have been Excules | 
ina young Vriter, ' which' now; almoſt four: Years Wenroaes, 
will ſcarce allow of. Yet Inm{tdeclare my felffenſible of the good 
Nature of the Town, in receiving this Play fo kindly, with all its 
Faults;which Imuſt own were, for the moſt*part,very induſtriouſly 
. Covered by the care of 'the Players ; ' for, I think, ſcarce a Cha- 
raQer but receiv*d all the Advantage 'it would admit” of, from 
the juſtneſs of AQRion; ' '" (TUSIIN'T $,5244.9 "1. 
As for the Criticks, my Lord, Thave'nothing'ts ſay, to, or 
againſt any of them of any ind ;\ from thoſe who make, juſt Ex- 
ceprions, to thoſe who find fault in the wrong place. - I will only. 
make this general Anſwer inbehalfofmy Play (an Anſwer, which 
Epittetws adviſes: every Man to make for himſelf; to his Cenfurers) 
viz. That if they who find ſome Faults init, were « intimate with it 
44 T am, they would find « great many more. This isa Confeſſion, 
which need not to have made ; bur howeyer, I can draw this uſe 
from it, to my own Advantage, | that 1 think there are no Faults 
nit, but what Edo know; which, as Ftake it, isthe firſt ſtep to 
.... an amendment, ne pg 
br Thus Imaylivein hopes .(fometime or other) "of making the. 
Townamends ; but yew, my Lord, I never can, tho'l amever © 


| Jour Lordſbigs | 
moſt ol edrent and | 4 
moſt humble Servant, 
Will, Congreve- | 
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To Mr. CONGREVE.. 
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Gd ye pie of w/yrk 
forwar 1 rok kt cars: 4 
> dg court the riſing Hero's Cauſe | 
dr le Pſy ew *; -v et 
keto 110710087 : _ 
weigive:-o110t 1 IN _ 
wy 
£ JM A 
=_ 9a ſhe yields, 6 [ TK]'OE 
bur foree ber genthy'vo your ory: = - 
oy Nerves, ſuch Graces, "in your Lines appear, 


As you mere made to be ber 
DRYDEN bas long extended his Commaid, 


Rig he- divine Þurm rt lag anc 39K TERS FJ UL 
wr Lord ; Buri Ro | 2. 
rg: nes aſter HET ; 
(That Empire. ſettled, and grown old in you 298 - £408  "& 
Can wiſh for nothing, ' but @ Succeſſo# : _ ; | A 
Not to enlarge bis Limits, but maintain 
Thoſe Provinces, which bt alont could [8 OI p 
Bedkft ft Wicherly: y. i= SP3 ary fl <15%V: 5301 90 fu 

varbags bis ro £5 1200 
' Looſe, w. = roll hawaggs,' | SHA ET: 5 7 
And Lg Is reſts, to bis bopes long loft ' | 
Poor Lee and Otway dead | CONGREVE appear i, | ; 
The Darling, and laſt Conefbrt of bis Tears - 


May'ft thou live long its thy Hg aghur: re ſmiles, | A 

fd growing under } 1. j T1 3 
£ rovng bs is, ive ie my by 11-1 OM 
pans gas. by muſt ſabriiezo Fatt, | (| 120 ON at OY 
Leaving bis deatbleſs Works, and thee behind, | IJ 


(The natural $ or of his Mind) | | 

T bers may*ft thou what be has begun -- = © 72 ted 
Heir to bs Merc be in Fame bis Son. FAG +, Ss 
What thou haſt done, ſhews all is jwrhy Power. 1 | G10 it 1 2g 
And to Write benttr, I _ Write more. . | . ft > 
. Tis ſomething tobe Frie p3 64 4. 6 Fo I 
ha ap Praiſe, i ths Lew af hs * T80. SOUTHERNE. | 
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To Mr. CON GREVE. AN 


er's great in) chef centforions days, 

| On Yriticks areſo riſcoventure Praiſe: 
When the infeRious and il-natured Brood 

., Behold, anddamn the Work, becauſe * lin 


Andwith a proud;v : a Spight we ldery 
_ To paſs an OftrocimonP bu 
But you, my Friend, your orth does lately 


” Above their Spleen; you have. notauſe for fear; 
| Like a well-metled Hawk, you.took your flioht 

Quite out of reach, and Anoſt out X light. 

As the ſtrong Sun, in a'fair Summers day, 

.Yaouriſe, and drive the Miſts and Clawds away, 

The Owls and Bagg, and all-the Birds of Prey. 


Each Line of yours, like poliſhe Steel's ſo hard,- . 


\ In Beauty fafe, it wants no NT uard. 
Nature ker {clf's beholdento 
Which tho'ſtill like, much t; irer 57x exprek. 

' Some vainly ſtriving Honour to obtain, 
 Leaveto their Heirs the Traffick of their Brain; 
- Like (bing under Ground, the ripeting Ware, 


— But 


; b o long cime, pakgs grows worthour Care; 
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But younow WPE: Fas yoke? z 


ray 
The Planter rafts his Frait to ripene8 eh 
As a fair Orange-trecat anc © feeti; 


Dig with what's _ yo ſpringing fin ith 


Soar one'time my worthy Friend appe $3 

Withall the ef of of You, and weight i You Cf 
Accept my pious Love, as forward Zeal, . 

Ra tho" it ruins me 1 can t conceal? "y 

posd t&Cenfure for my weak Ap) 

Imai ſufferinſo ju caters 5h x 
m WW, unw prove,” . 

Take <del aha ET I 


Y WEE 


To Mr . CONGREVE.. 


Tr great in "theſe cenforions thys, 
£5. WhenC ities «AE ri; coventure Praiſe: 

When the infe&tious and ill-natured Brood p 
. Behold, anddamn the Work, becauſe * nl re 
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Andwith a proud, tuingeneron Spight w: dt 
| To:paſs an Oftrocilmon ct , 
But you, my Friend,. your V oth does Gfely 
( beax 


” Above their Spleen; you haven no*auſcfor fear; 
" Like a well-metled Hawk, you:took your flight | 
Quite out of reach, and Avioſt out X light. | 
As the ſtrong Sun, in a'fair Summers day, | + 
.Youriſe, anddrive the Miſts and Clawds away, 
The Owls and Bazg, andall the Birds of Prey. Y 
Each Line of yours, like poliſhe Steel's ſo hard, 
| In Beauty ſafe, it wants no one uard. 
Nature her (alf's beholden to els, 
Which tho' till like, much fairer 5 expres. 
" Some vainly ſtriving Honour to obtain, 
| Leaveto their Heirs the Traffick of their Brain; 
- Like (ina | under Ground, the ripening Ware, 
q b! a 20Y time, po_ _— worthour Cares 5. 
: _ But 
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But younow WE Faire, Þ wel you've | 


top 
The Planter'taftshis Fruit to ripenef G 
As a fair Ora read ti re & 
Big with what's = , ye ſpringing fin with 


oa one time. my worthy Friend 2pp 

Withall the xml ont and weight of 
Accept my pious Love, as forward Zak 

ra tho* it ruins me I can't conceal: 
posd t&Cenfure form 7 weak. Applaiiſe, © 


Implat ſufferinſo jul wha © wh 
And tho' my ng. may unworthy: prove; . 
Take nor b- iſhes of myLoye, et» 
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" aalled The 0D > BATCHELOR. 
'( Alla, 


V\ Ke Ep k, "and never can _ ay 
Yam all Times and Languages the fame ; 
F.. Nor cat an 1 Tranſlatton quench the FJ ame - 

For, tho - e Form. | Fa maon't remain, 
Th intrinfck value Tin it will retain. | 
T hen let ea fedied Scque jy 1 with; Art ; 
And Judement ſweat to form the labour d Part: 
A CharaFer bejuſt, and Nature ſeem ; 

itbout -th Ingr0ffent, Wit, "tis all but Phlegm : 

For that's the Soul, which al the Maſs Ly MOVE, 
And wake our F afſc lons into Grief, or 
 Dur-Jon, t00-Bownteous; -fow foww-yoneHie-ſe-think,— 
" Weare ſurpris'd, and know not where to pick- 
 @And while our Clapping does on Fuſtice do, 

Oat ſelves we mure, ad loſe fomething new. 


 VVhat 


IT, We, he $a, refo'g from all 


EPROLOGOE intended. for the old Breabe- 
E- * lonr, ſent to the Author, by ay unknown Had. 


Y M OST Authors on the Stage at firft appear 
T Like Widows-Bridegrooms, full of doubt.and fear :- 


They judge fromthe expericace of the-DName,. 
How [a a Fask it is ah hes Flame : 
Ag who fall ſhort of furniſhing a courſe, 

_ Up to his brawany Pradeceflogs farce ;. - 

* With utmoſt rage from her Bmbraces thrown, 
Remains cornice a5 an cmpyy. Drove. 

Thus often, to his Sharge, a- pert Beginner 

- Proves in the end, a miſerable Sinner. - - 

As for our Youngſter, I am apt to doubt him; 
With all the vigour of his Youth about him : 
But he, more Sanguine, truſts in one and twenty, 
And irapudently hopes hy {hall congens you : 

For tho* his Batchelour be worn and cold : 

He thigks the Young may club to-help the Old : 

And what alone can be atchieved by neither,. 

Is often brought about by both together. 

The briskeſt of you all have felt Allarms, 

Finding the fair Oae proſtitute her Charms - 

With broken Sighs, 1n her old Fumblers Arms.. 

But for our Spark, he Swears he'll ne*re be jealous 

Of any Rivals, but younguſty Fellows. 

Faith let him try his Chance, and if the Slave,. 

Afﬀrer his bragging prove a walhy Knave j* 

* -May he be baniſh'd to ome lonefy Den, 

And never more have leave to dip his Pen-: 

But if he be the Championhe pretends, 

Both Sexes ſure will join to be his Friends ; 

For all agree, where all can have their ends. 

- And you muſt own him far a Man of Might, 

If he holds out to pleaſe you the third Night. 


hank 
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"PROT 0G.UE Y 
Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdle. 


OW this vite Wortd-i6sbany'd ! In days, 
Prologues, were ſerious Speeches, before Plays 3 © 
Grave ſolemn Things, «4s Graces are to. Feaſts ; 
Where, Poets beg” ds Bloſſing, from their Gueſts. 
| But now, no more agphee , a} 979? 
A Play makes War, and Prologue is tbe Drum: ' 
Armid with keen , 4nd withpointed Wit, - : 4 
® 


We threaten 10# "who do for Fadges ſit; 
To fave our Plays, or elſe well damn your Pit. 
Bus for your Comfort, it falls out 10 day, 
Weve 4 young Author and his firſt born Play ; 
So, flanaing only on his good Behavioar, TT 
He's very civil, and entreats your Favour. | 
Not but the Mknhie Malice, would he ſhow it, © uy + 
But on my Conſcience he's a baſhful Poet; | 
Tok think that ſtrange no matter, he'll out grow it. 
Well, I'm his Advocate———by me heprays yos, 
(1 don't know whether I ſball ſpeak to pleaſe you) 
He prays 0 bleſs me ! 'what ſhall T do now ! 

| Heng we if F knon witet be prope, orbow't © | 
And *twas the prettiefk, P. 4. he-wyrote 46 - 
Hel, ahe Deucorake me, if Lhan't A” M.- 7 
O Lord, for Heevens ſake exruſe the Play, He 
Breaufe,. you bnow, if it be deamn"d'10 day; bh 
I ſhall be hangs for vergigyober ts fas... & 
Eoe meg fake then ——but Pm in ſuch Confuſion, 
I cannot ftay to hear your Reſolution. 


Pcrlonz Drathatis. 


Men, E By 


Heartwell, a ſurly-old Batchelour, : 
pretending' to Night Women La Betterton. 
ſecretly in Love with Szvia, OS 

Bellmour, in Love with Belinda, Mr. Powel. 

Vainlove, capricious in his Love ; 

\ in Love with Araminta, ot. Walliams. 


Sharper, bay It. Alexander. 
Sir Joſeph Wittol, Mr. Bowen. 
Capt. Bluffe, - Mr. Hains. 
Fondlewife, a Banker, '_- Mr. Dogget. 
Setter, a Pimp, Mr. Underhill. 
Servant toF ondlewife. | 
Women, 
Araminta, in Love with Vainlove, 'Mrs. Bracegirdle. 
Belinda, her Couſin and ail, Mrs. Mounfort. 
Lady, in Love with Bellmour © 

Letitia, 'Wife to-F ondlewife, Mrs. Barry. 
Silvia, Vainlove's forſaken Miſtreſs, Mrs. Bowman. 


Lucy, her Maid, | Mrs A.eigh. 
Betty. | | DE 


Footmen. 


The Scene, LONDON. 


Old ms; | 


dl. tl. 4 


ACT 1 SCENE 1 ot ny 


. Bdlmour avd Vainlove Dy I: 
f qalow and abroad 


= more Fi Wo. M4 
ie an Wow to > Fook 


 Come.come, leave Bekeſi eo 
"iers now af 60 «an ; "I 


_ *# 
(2) 
Faculey 3 and Pleaſure, my Occupation 5 and let Father Time ſhake his 
* Glaſs. Let low and earthy Souls fa g Fovel cill they have work'd themfelves 

» ſix foot deep into a Grave-- neſs is not tny Element——l rowl in 
a higher Orb and dwell— ——— 

Vain, In Caſtleg ith* Air of thy own building : That's s thy Element 
Ned—— Well ergh a Flyer as you are,.I-haves Lure may make you 
ſtoop. _» (Flings @ Letter. 

Bell. I, wi Sir, L have a Hawks E yagea Woman's Hand—— There's 
more Elggancy in the falſe ſpelling of this Super- [Takes up the Letter. 
ſcription than 1n all Cicero——Ler me ——_ now, Dear perfidi- 

- /ons Vainlove. LJ Reads. 


Vain. Hold, holds *ſlife Hcy the wrong. 
. Bell. Nay, ler'sſegthe Name ($ilvie!) how can'ft. thou be ungrate- 
ful to that Creature ?: She's y pretty, and loves thee intirely—— 


I have heardher breath-fuch. - 0 = about chee 
# Vain. Ay, or any Body that ſhe's about- 
.Bell. No faith, Frank, you wrong her ; ſhe's been juſt to'y 
Vaiv. That's pleaſant, b troth from thee, who haſt enjoy) her. 
BI. Never tis true by Heaven, ſhe own'd it 
to my Face; ar Kon like the Virgin Morn, when it diſcloſed the 

Chear, which that eruſty. Bawd of Nature, Night, trad hid, confeſs'$ 
her Soul was true to youy tho? I by Treachery had ftoll'n the Bliſs — 

Vain. So was true as Turtle—An imagination, Ned, bg ?' Preach this 
Doerine t3 Husbands, and the married Women will adore thee. 

Bel. Why faith I think it will do well enough——If the Husband be 
out of che way, forthe Wife to ſhow her fondneſs and impatience of his 
Abſence, by chooſi Enokeg's Lover as like him as the Can; and Petar anlk 
ſhe > way; belp out with her own Fancy. 

ain. But isit not anabufeto the Larwbobider a Blindof? For the 
+ ; Ralks nader him to rake aim at her Husband. 

Bell. As you ſay, the Abuſe is to the Lover, not the Hucband : For''dis 

.an Arg 2 __ Zeal.cowards him, hat. .ſhe-will "oajey. him 


in 
'V ain. Ie muſt be a. very ten nn whod: fuch-Zeal paſſes 


_ for-true Devotion. I doubt it will be:damn'd by. all our-Proreftane Hus- 
© bands for flat Idolatry———But if —_ _— make din Rendltwife 
of veiteefmaton, : this Letter will ALE 
Bell. What, the old Banker with-the wear Wiſe? - 
FI Va. 
* ' Bell. Licmoſes, Laetitia Oh *tis 4 delicious Morſek- Pear Franksthou 
art the crucſt Friend in the World. | 
Vam. Ay,am Lnot? rebecontinually,ſtarting.of Hares for you tocourle. 
© hs ADS es te 1 out for” one another ; for my Spe quits. an 


FP 


©3) 


Amobr, A af a on it is an A 
nent for me this Ev be AL = 
Rs a n of a enture which he's 


[ng My. L.A ow? { but wk as Z 
rext to 
j RF” Good! : Spintexs nat 'd Parſon + ” 
"Pow Ay: * 


Bell. » noe Hum, ham,—=That Jour Covoerſetion will pridepd more - 
if yow-can counterfeit bir Ys Mind rhe Servants.” Ver good. 
Treas: Poor offed=— With ta 
þ ar greater reſemblan Theft : and among us lewd a 

_ deeper ts Sin the Boers Frank, Pm amaz'd at thy goog 
Nature ———— 
Vain. FaichT hate Love when” tis: fore'd oy Man, as I do Wine; — 
And eg Las weeds odegk uh ey i Compay or 
con- 


\Word——ha@ jn been ; 
Bell. 1 with may y _—_ 97635 
Vain. Never doubt it ; for! x gy 


in a Woman, the Devil cari't ys y ei 
' Bell. A veryeven Te 


Een ons G 
EE 
for my purpoſe. Trnſt yet yourMan 
Setter, to my 
V 4m. I beg and all if yon will, kolns 


ButI ave ſeem-him 
made him fit for no eſe——Wel ——_ 


ſie, but moreto Fondneſg : So a5 ho i often je: 
he's as often ſatisfied without 


Anyhotr ofinr ayes hel Rene her—— Bard nt 
of 2 pew Rival there Wy orig ag 


- Vain. Yes, Heartwell, that ſurly;- old, 

her Toa Rt EAT 

ſelf out of conceit with me, thatſhe may enterrain 

Fknow heviſits her ev'ry day, © © flo et 

"Bell. yet rails on ſtill, and thinks his Lofe ehaen/y als tins 

will ſwell hingſo, he muſt be fore'dto je birth, SL CnNgy 

where 1 wan 7 en nal Enahyr ot pe rp 
« and how he will t6 be deliver'd of a Secrer, when he toe 


on't already. 


a 2 


oC » Bo 
. Vain. Wall, morrow ; lets dine | Pl meet at theold 
HE WR i i comrnen as for 110999 wu mw. 


/ nl 
pe eget damnably in Love 3 ''m m fo uneate 


Rxit 


ov 


"EY . x 
! .who not with 
a , agd the muſt yore of enjoying 
ſome ha parahle Lap my own acquiring ; 
Buſne upon my a otayon too heavy apon I 


7 arc'd tolie with. other Men's Wins for *em, a, but muſt 
- - the harder Task, of - their I muſt cake up, es 
"ms hall never hold our; h;and ] net be bear Hor 

| | Enter Sharper. 


Shery. I'ra forty to-ſes this, Ned : Once Man comes to his ious 

I give im for gon. 

= Ay gle io chan, fo houghtful F.- 

- ou are fot 

Bell. No fai 44" op ot Bur there's a Buſineſs of Conſequence 
fall'n out to day that requires ſome Conkideration.- - 

Sharp. Prichee w what mighty Back of Go Conſequence canſt thou have ? 
 _ - Bell. Why you deny he 'ris & piece of Work toward 'the finiſhing 

cas Ales; it ſeems Towl po put the haſt hand to it, and duB him 
ear " twice Hig whb tho reſto his Brethren. 


Eher over "ac: all; anchavena 
SEED =_ —_s 
too a Handle hors Jag Fx 


- 
4 


ee 2 xa Fl 1 medio che B 
her ſelf, nor loſs any any. hody. hee 


_ 
cept co deing pr A Sethe wy Eng chink 
mg” peek pe hat's all. Asfich Paz fore t ſhall 'ike-her 5 | 
yg che Denihgabrap-it don't lors AR the SEL. 
Sharp. And here comes ono who fears as hearily he hare ll the Sex. 


a EE - Enter Harcwell. + "of gg? 


EZ. Who Hertw:l : Ay, but be knows better things—How now,. 
ts where baſt chou beea ſnacling odious Truths > and eneertajining 


x 


— 


X Prithee how 
S Share He ! he hates 


4 
% * 
- 47 0 F . 
, * - \ 2 
- * —_ . x yu ©" LW 
be FREE _ : 
P . 
f b 
o 
- 


<6 ) 

' Heart. Yet itis oftentimes too late with ſoine.of you young, termagand 
flaſhy Sinners——you have all the guilt of the Intention; and- none-of the 
plealureof che Pracice—— Tis trye, you are an in. parſuir-of. the 
Tempration, that you {aye the Nevil.che.rrouble of leading you into ir : 
Nor is it out of diſcretion, that/you don't ſwallow that very Hook your 
ſelves have baictedz bur you arg; eloi'd with the Preparative, and what you 
mean for a Whes, carpathe oig 'of your puny . Stomachs. - Your'Love is 
like your Courage, which opt Aa firſt Year or two upon all oc- 
caſions 3 *till in a little time; being diſabled or wn |# lun -you abate of your 
Vigouc ; and that daring Blade which was ſo often drawn, is boun@eo che. | 


/ 


Ce Fes pt.an old Þ ofa fingular good 

Bell. act an Le gt Princi e indeed! 
apart for encouraging For may. be as wicked pl ind art 
at thy Years. 


Heart. 1 am for having every 'body be. what. they pretond to be; 2 
Whoremaſter be a Whoremalter ; $6 not like Vaimleve, kiſs 2 Lap Dog 


with , when.it would | him from the Lady's own Lips 
Be That coy, by | Set bin age on Dope: Go Gmteer 
rel with little Gallantries {NOR Bec pan namnatt bas 


53 AAA | a Jap Dog, ific were preliminary to. che ips p of 
is 


. Or omit playing wich her Fan, and cooling her if ſho'wems hor, 


| Ra. ic cmighe enticle him ta the: PO ILDIN when he ſhould 


be cold ? 


Re What is it roxead da ea iowyted hens 

of getting into rk owls Hepes Dy un way ge then inter- 
AE eſerve her- Laughter. till che 

Jett. were over ? Even this ey; be: woe. confidant che Rewaadt in 


we o Brute! FOE. of Lo 
Heart» Ay, 'why to come ta; bo 

. like coming- co an te overch 

have pay'd, yields no further, what the __ 

nal of che Land will Tg 4g of _ own EY 


Heart. So I hate Phylick | t00—— yer I may love' to take it for my" 
Health. 


* Y ; B: KR. 


,» 


an ( 7 ) 
Bell. Well come off ke if at any time you fhould be taken ftraying. 
; ow th He has need ch an excuſe, conſidering the preſege ate of 


Hears, How d'ce mean ! 'P 
- Shary. Why,if Whoring be purging (a5you call When I may Gy Mar 
rage is entermg imo-a courſe of 
.- Bell. HowGe \do'sthe Wind blow theie ? i 
Heart. It will ioon blow North and by Souch—matty quotha ! I bop 4 
i rs Lhave 4 Portion! of "Grace, and 1 I have baited 
of thoſe Traps to be caught in one oy ſelf / 


Bok) hothe Devil would have ches? unlek*rwere | an Oyfter-woman, 
ro.-propa young-Pry Or Never Te: 
. coramen chew: ro any x 

Heart." My Talent's chi which 1 'XPC 
ſhould eyer recommend me to I 
ory honeſtly purchas'd\theh An > wank 


And'you in-refurn hate [: "Du foal: 
tO yon ar doe nel ao Fay , Ls bige 


Aer; Ip 


be a Cncketd toere an FARE 7 | 
Bell, What not to make I and prorids hr your 


Children ! 


* Shery: For ber Children; you nicah.” - 
 Heart:" tenet Be fe erevehs-Devi 7 AOTEY 


the and be. 
— EE 

your « | 
'Then,re eplies 2 a 


= Ha, ba, ha.. 

- Belk Well, bt wr rs on Qliorg 
Heart. Pox,T have. are my ine Tops you 

Belt. 


hon | 
- | Hears, No, EIS. neg uſ * 


W 
No 


bs 


"62 


©082 | 
Bel. What do' he' _ Obhooe et gon le 'em paſs. 
joiep itta Unc, & hs: $ 

Sbary. Whar, i in the name of Wonder, is ie 7 . " if ->d 

Bell. ac nee BN 6 

'Tis 2 a thde. 

"I And a. very beggerly Li 
IR a little of yi} Clem 

irc. 

Sharp, JH) 2 Faith * AAA vaotines Ghaws iſt,” and would be as 
induſtrious. But what- was he: _ follow'd him? Is- not he 2 Dragon 
that watches thoſe Golden Pi « 

Bell. Hang him, no,he a 5 if hobe *ris/ a very, one, I 
can enſure his Anger dormeritz.or thould be ſem to'rouk , is bue _ 


wy him, rk wa pones emu Top-” + 


Bel. rho is ador'd prone Sir Faſeph Wittall, as the Image of 
Valour : He calls him by 6 Back, and 'indeed they are ; 8 Imago 
yet laſt night, I know notby what-miſchance; alone, and . 
had fallen into the Hands of ſome Night-walkers, Lſuppole would | 
have pillag'd him : Bac Iichanc'd to come by. and-reſcued him, though 1 
believe be Was heaftily-d TT OE roledi banks 
away, without ſtaying to 
Sharp, Is that Bullyrof hisinthe-A 
. Bell. No, but is a pretender, and wears Ye Habie of a Soldier,which now 


oy GO bo be ch aur ac- 
Y> Tows, may extract Gold om that 


a cull as often cloaks Cowardice, as'a Black Gown'does Atheiſm— You 


own — the only imple- 
monaf _ he relombles, like chat, ke 
_y 


'And Ike chet;afiib uſt intro taberce. | 
_ Right, -but then the compariſbn breaks;for he will cake 4darky 
bing with as little noiſe as a Pulpic Cuſhion. - 

Sharp. His Name, and I have done. 

Bell. Why-chat,-co-paſs it cutrent too, he has' vikded with a Titles. he 


4's calld, 


Grp. Well, I endervor his aoquaineance—>— ou fer another | 
Fr Loves feud :- » for 4 Golden \ or 

May each Jcives" i in what be wiſhes moſt, { Exeunt. 
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& Sharp. ie, your hombl wil , | 
roſity. Since on ing 
doubly engage me.” 


(nn) 
"Sir-Fo. What's dickens does he mean by s trivial Sup fu.) wir 
you found-irg Sir" Com ah 
_ Nooxtrwie rom to Gad but in my hope oye, Sip. _—_ 
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3Belin; PAYRs Det iid tod es " 
| Gad, 1 ſwear you'd make de Et hear Jo. ** 
"Aram. Fine ! what, tave T faid 


t *  » Belin. Oh you have raved, 


that filthy; awkard, two' FS! iowrgh Tn —youdenk ow at'y 
ns % the Fre wh pr kin | Hanes __ 
am. vevet — 2 


FOR are quite | 
- ſake. | 


£ 
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"Y R Be bo hog 
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Belin. FIN 


ttt Sebi Trxputd 5 towy 
7 Belin, No; upon 4 
"5: to your ſelf. ;The'C 
| adle Ui jon of yo! 
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Ct) —" 
way > + Devotion———For as Lore i is a Deicy, he muſt be fery'd 
y ©rayer 


2, 


Belin. O Gad, would you would al pray enters then, and ler us alone. 
Vain. You are the Temples of Lore, ar and *ris through you, our Devoti- 
on muſt be convey bh ks of E 
_ Aram. Rather poor ſilly our own making, apon, the 
leaſt Dipleeky you forſa | hou —Every Man, now 
cunge his Mi refs and his” ey Þ 43: . FRE 

Vain. O, Madam ——-<— TIO 

Aram. Nay, come, I find TORE then we are in 
great danget of being dull—Tf ny Maſter be not gone, Fil ea- 
certain you with a new which = pretty near wy own Opinion, 
of Love and your Sex—— Who's there”? [Call 


* 
» AL 


has 3 pb 2. > 
» 4 | & Famas," rl 0 
r. Gent gone? \. gn” CL 
Foot. Only to the next Door, | Madlani; vat thy [Exi. , 
Bel. Why you wont hear. PPS n W 4 
Aram. *'s the matter, Dt aa If 
Bell. Nothing, Madam, only- N 
Belin. Prithee hold thy Tangue—-—T 
Flames.and Stuff ——-Lrhiak L | 
Twelvemonth. #5 
 . Bell. THREE S mele that : 


Belin, O Gad, RSS = " 


P78e nl 
3Þ, = 
RYE 01 


CET 2 rt a MO a Looaak, | 
Bell. "Bal. Ay but” moon oy As Ly 133þ 


Ni] 't oy N= e239 


Lam vecy i 
nee. 1.1 ] 


_ '. 
7 Sham. O lam glad gs 


oblige us wich che laſt new 


b Th to = ive vg MA, 
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4 $7; [era jour 1 Lover? 
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Men will admire, - a die, 
While wiſhing at your Feet they lie ; 
But admitti n $I Embraces, 
. Wake; * Ws from the Golden Dream: 
Nothing's new Ys our F aces. 
Every Woman i is th e ſame. 


("ha Saco We fs th 56 —-Quiadnniet | dl; 
Fdon't much admire the Words, : 
Aram. 1 | expetiedil too much Truth inem : If Mr. Gower will 
walk with us in the < have it once again—— You mpIns 
biring-my Couſin. 
a 4 


z - 
a 2Siig; 4 087% fd 


wary Men, bij — ol. ly 
15 Jy 1 fin&my_A 
endciear Fe 
to drive on a Love- 

2 world of lying-arrd 
little oo Frooteh v that brings tomy, mind———— 


ar ag ea ey FAS OY T 05144) 
Kind Looks and Aftions (from Sornefeiepove, l, 
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ers) 
ACT "11. SCENE —Ip The Streer, 
Silvia, ond Lucy. 


Sel. RE IE kiwi TROL ; 
yes, come, warrant you will go in 
and ke regen RN. q 


Sitv. Why did you nottell me? —— Whom mean you! 


_ Whom Dare poder wan mean, Heartwell. Ee 
Creature, I non meant = A Palevs 

ym You may as ſoon hope our own n Maidenhead, as his 
Love. Therefore &n ale pt , and'in the mime of Oppor- 
tunity mind your own-Buſineſs.: Strike, Hevrrwe!l home, before "ome Ba 5 
worn off the Hook, Age will come z be nibbled faicly. zefterday, and 
doubt will be eager _ h to day; to ſwallow the Tempration. 

$ilv. Well, fince s' a—_— Yecitell me—— for mae 
know; though: tothe how: bh laſs} ATUIED 
how did: he recetremy = im Seorn 2. 

- Neicker3 bac what: was, ren þ 
indiflerence.  B this « Light 'S | 
why he receiv'd 
handed; as a Court- re does his 
tion z —- a receiy'd-ie-as i ' wc  Loupk 


- Gil; 'Whar, didthe not read 2 23 i T1 ny 06 npo—a S « 2% 
mT 269% me) 


J_ Hunt it over, _ 


exc * Olrthi aldrengy, 
I teelthe "Wornad Rrrong within-rne, | 
af kove. ' / © 20m 
- Gary. ape rhe in ri Haad muy. make 
Sibo. How, dear Lucy ? 
Lacy. Yon know Aramintas's didkebled Coindh h has won, and d keeps 
hin! her —— }.\ C5430. Þ + £244 ! 
Sikv. Could we perſtade tiim, chas ſhe-loves. LE 
Lacy. No, you're outz could weperſaide:bim, 
himſelf — Gomrives/kind nba ee REI 
ey, and rake away-his He OO 93 bid 143 TS © «3 
kw Impollible, *rwill never rake. DY 
D 2 Lacy. 


Z z l «7 
mw HASKE 044 ant 1" 
(# IO Tg 


(6) 
Lacy. Trouble not your Head. Ler me alone— TI will inform my ſelf 
of what paſt between 'em. to Day, an about irc ſtrephe Hold, Pm 
miſtaken, or that's Heartwell, who ſtands talking at the'corner— *tis 
he— Go get you in, Madam, receive him pleaſantly, dreſs up your Face in 
Innocence and Smiles; and 'difſemble'the very want of Diflimulation — 
You know what will rake him. TER | 
Salv. *Tis as hard to counterfeit LovE; as it'sto'coriecal aps 6 FFildo 
my weak Endeavour, though Ffear I tave no Arr. k 
Lucy. Hang Arc, Madam, and truſt to Nuturetor Diſtembling.” be 
<A OO no tene=— TONIT " OY DIS rf gh 
» Man, was by Nature Witnan Cully imede {nn 7 
We never are;but:by our ſelves betray dec) 1111: 1,4 { Extent. 
Emer Heartwell, Vainlove, ond Bellmour following. -, © 
Be/!, Hiſt, hiſt, is not that: Hear:wel! going -roiSibvie? | 
Vain. He's talking to himſelf, 1 chink ; prithee lers try if we can hear 
him. 229105 PUR Lt 21a 09 rigors 773 
Heart. ' Whry whither it the Devil's name-am T going now ? Hum-— 
Let me think—<1s not this Siſvie's Houſe, the: Cave of char Enchanwek, 
and which confequently-Tooghere ſhuti, as I-would Infeftion ?'To enter 
here, i5 <0' put-on 'the envenom't] Shirt, :to- run inta-the Embeaces of 2 
Fever, ahd in ſome raving f&, be led. co-plunge my felf into thar more 


conſaming Fire} a Womans Arms. Ha ! well recolleted, I will recover 
fry Reaſon hand be , © fs - 2-4 #116; ) ; 
Bell. Now Venus 1... Pais, Hoſt * 


Heart. Well, why do-you not move ?. Feet do your Office— Not one 
Ich z- no,” fore God I'm _— There ſtands 'my North, and chi- 
ther my Needle points——- could I curſe my felf, yer cannot” re- 
rv ''O thoa' delicious, damn'd,: dear, deſtrudtive Woman ! *Sdeath, 
how the"young- Fellows will hoot we! 1 ſhall be che Jeſt of the Town : 
bc rg I expe& to be chronicled in Dirty; and-fang-in wo- 
ful Ballad, ro. the Tune of the Saperamated Maidens ; or, the 
Batchellor': Fall ; and upon'the-third,. (hall be hang'd in- ie, paſted 
-up for the exemplaty Ornament of neceflary Houſes and Coblers 
Stalls ——— Death, 1 can't chink'on't+—T11 run 1nto the danges rolooſe 
the apprehenſion. | ;E 151 Gots4n.” 

Bell. A very certain Remedy, probatam.efft—— Ha, ha, ha, poor George, 
thou art i*th right, thou haft ſold chy ſelf to Laughter ; che ilknatur'd 
Town will find the Jeſt juſt where. thou haſt loſt it. Ha, ha, how a* 
ſtruggled, like an old La , between. two Fees! 

Vim. Or a young Wench, berwixe Pleafare and. tation. - 


Bell. Or, as you ; to day, when half afraid yoadnatch'd 2 kits from 


Pais. 


(.22:). SONS, 
Vain. She has made'a Quarret on't. 
Fa Sy Link Women-are a angry at ſuch Offences to have the _ 
+ 0 w1 ; 
ain, And 7 amps to hevaihe pleaſureof making ary Prace—l ſhould nor 
i a Pardon if too ealie won, 
" Bell;Thou-doftnot know whiar thou' woildſt be atzwherher, thou wouldit 
haveher angry-or d.. Couldſt thou be contene$o-marry Araminta # 
Faw. you be content to 29 to Heaven? 
Bell. ng ©; 2p n my Conſcience not heartily ; I'd. do 
a litcle more good 'in my ja os fr; in order-eo.delerve it. . 
Vain. Nor beo marry . Araminta till I, merir her. 
Bell. But how the Devil doſt. cthoi to ger her, if ſhe never yield? 
Fai. Thar's truc;. but L.w 


Bel. Marry her withoat O9rE at hou! ta Riddle beyond Woman— 
""Bmter Setter. 

Truſt Setrer, what T the Proji p” 

mn Asall lewd rs do, Sr, whe whe the Devil prevents our Endea- 
vours With Succeſs, Setter, . 

- Fain. Well, I'll leave you A8E Ri, WEE... [Exir. 

Bell. Aa, Sr colage _” LY" 

Sert. faces Sir : large fs | i and rhe lads preciſe Band, 
with a Wi long fpi apo prnn þ d —— 110t 


tting « black, Parch, which Tibetan Spe _—__ Fm in- 
form'd, upon-one Eye, as a penal 
Cad mona 


Youth 3. and. ſome Gay, with that Eye he 


Wife. 
wk Well, in.chis Fanatick Father's Habie will LoobGh Gan oye 
Sett. Rather a 0 ber for Confeflion, Sir, by 

: «Belk, Beat your aftec's Lodging in the 


Sett. © Son. Thol 56 order och oſs wp Gene | 
Lond onleyhetiorap ang doh A 

re ; alt mea mon {NGEet 

other follows ms as his Conducdr. Er 

Batir Lucy: 


zap a= 1h 7p 


mach ths more 
oy Maſter, bu 


# +» 


NE” 


" 


( (22; d ) 

Fetter, Undoubtt ris impoſſible co be.a Pimp and not a Man of parts. 
That 4s, without - policick, diligenc, fecrer, wary, and foforth— — 
And to all this, Valiant as Hercules ———= That 1 is, y Valiant, and 
aQively Obedient. Ah, Serrer, whata Treaſure i is here loſt for want _ 


being known ! 
' Lucy; Here's ſome Villany a-fooe he's fo thoughtful ; ma as onde be may dif: 
cover ſomething int ny Mafque— Winky Sir, 2 ward wi 
| Pats on are Maſque. 
__ Why, if I were known, I mich comie to be a great Man — 
+ Lucy. Not co intempt your Meditation: 
| " Setier. And I ſhould nor be the ficlt that has procur'd his Greatae by 
imping. 
oy Now Poyerty and the Pox lighrapan thee, for 2- Contempla- 
tiv uw * Gr 
Setter. » Ta! what art, who thus maliciouſly haſt awakned me, from 
my Dream of Glory ? Speak thou vile Diſturber 
| Lucy. Of thy moſt vile Cogitations ——— ghoe poory _—_ 
>» Wretch, how, wer't thou valuing thy ſelf upon thy aftor's Remploy | 
ment 2? For he's the head Pimp to Mr. Bel/mour. 
Setter. Good words,' Dathfel, or I hall - But how Sol chou 
know my Maſter or me ? <=: ; 
Luey. Yes,'1 know, both Maſter ated Man to be—— / 
Setter. To be Men perhaps; nay faith like enough ; I often march-in 
the Rear of my Malter,”a enter che Breaches which tie has made. 
Lacy. Ay, the Breach of Faith, which he has begun: Thou Trayrcor 
tothy law ul Princeſs: 
Setter, Why, how now ! Sie ho art ? Lay by chat worldly Face 
and produce, your: natural. Vizar. 


Lucy, No, Sirrah, I'll keep it on to abuſe thee, and leave thee withoue 
hopes. of Revenge. 
Setter, Oh ! I begin co fmoak ye; thou art fome forſaken Abig ail, we 
bave dalljed. with heretofore— And art come. to tickle lo thy ſovegination 
with remembrance of Ini paſt,” ; 
Lacy. No,.cthou pitiful Flatterer of hy Maſter ;thow 
Maukin,made up of the Stiredsand Pai ings'of his ſuperfluous F 
Setter. Thou art thy . Miſtrelſes foul felf, co "of Hor 'd lai. 

PR_—_ and Cloathing. 

; Lucy, Hang thee—BeggarsCurr—Thy Maſter is but a Mumper inLove, 
| lies Canting at the Gate, but never dare preſume to enter the Houſe. 

* *, Setter, .Tbou art the Wicket to: thy Miſtreſfes Gate, to be opened for 
all cornea, ' In fine, thiow, are the. "high Road'earhy Miſtres as a Clap * 
to the Pox. 

Lucy.Beaft, filthy Toad;T'can hold notonger, Jookand teinble. [Unmade, 
Setter, How, Mrs. Lucy! Lacy. 


C3.) 

Lucy, I wonder thaw haſt the Impudence to-look me- in the Face. 

Setter. *Dgbud; who's in» fault, Siifirok mine? who flung the firſt 
Stone ? who undervalued wy Fundtion ? and who the Devil could know 
you by inſtin&? 

Sig Yap could know my Office by inſtin&, and behang'd, which: you 
have '> moſt abominably../ I vexes me not what you faid af my 
Perſon ; but that my innocent CE Sin (hould be expos'd and feanda-” 
liz” dowel cannot bear It. - 2 | Craes. 

Setter, Nay faith, &wey, D'ra ed Rs own my felf to blame, though 
we were both in fauk as to - =m&@& Pllmake you any re- « 
paration. 

Setter. I do Tocar ET my Power. : 

Lucy. To bebrief zlien.; what s.the reaſon your maſter did.not appear 
to Day according $0 the Summons [ brought-him ? | 

Ser. To anſwer/you as -briefly—He has a cauſe tobe try'd in another 


Court, 
Lacy. Come tell me in plain Terms, how forward he is with Aramints. 
Setter. Too forward to be turn'd back—Tho' he's a little in Diſgrace at 
preſent about a Kiſs which he forced. Yow and'1 can kiſs, Lucy, withouc 
all thar. - Lucy. Stand off-—— He's a precious Jewel. -- 
Setter. And therefore you'd have him'to iS in yaur Ladies Locket. 
Lucy. Where is he now! | Seticr. He'll bein eb GepenS prateadly- 
Lucz. Remember to days behaviour-+Let me ſee you 
Lo _ no Token of Amity, Lucy? = go 1's don't u Bt 
with dry Lips 
Lacy. No, no, TI not be llabber'd and kiffd now=—V] noe 


'icly Humour. 
Setter. rl not quit you lo— Tufoltow and put you. ons. : Flymour. 
Exit after ber. 


Enter Sir Jokeph Witoll, Bluffe. _ | re-xty 2:48 


_ dad foo ofyou woven) Genie, | 4 
Blaf You hav —_ Kin a Ne 2 ny Sana 4-7 ele 


Se-Fo- thy rarer faic YH 
nf Od Sher xn: d me ae t——for Lavcocalon for tha Mov, 

 andhif. you would look me. in Sha Pap naantNing, $8.8 and force. him to. 

re-deliver you the Note--go-- «pd ein; ng I Rep hag for 
Sir Fo. Youmay tay hs the day hodgmane tengby the 
I know better things than to be run Pond Be a 

Pound— Why 1 gavert Ay 4 

aft rhere were = Fdanger Il ungralelyl 


man in ?7- 


Bl "Well, _ rohim from m9--= Tall bin I pn he mult refund—— 


- 


(14 Y % 
or Bilbo's the word, and Slaughter will enfue— If he refuſe, tel} him — 
Bur whiſper that—— Tell hin—— Pl pink his Soul— but"whiſper that 
ſoftly to him: SOR 
Sir Fo. So,fofily, that he ſhall never hear on'e'T warrant you— Why, 
what a Devil's the matter, Bully, are you mad? Or de think Pm mid ? 
Agid for my pate, 1don't love tobe Gs Mcfſenger of ill News ; *eis an 
ungrareful Office—— So cell him your flf. on +3--. 
Bluff. By chefe Hilcs 1 believe he frightned you into this compoſition ; 


| T believe you gave it him out of feat, pure paultry fear —— confeſs. * 


Sir Fo. No, no, hang's, I was not afraid neither— Tho” Fconfeſs he did 
in a manner ſnap meup—Yet l can't ſay tharit was altogether out of fear, 
bue partly to prevent miſthief—For he 'was a devilifh erick Fellow : 
And if my Choler had beennp too, agad rtiere would have been miſchief 
done, that's flat. And yer I'behieve it had been by, I would as foon 
have ler him ha' had a hundred of my Tecth:Adtheart, if he ſhould come 
juſt now when Pam angry, I'd tell him—— Mum. | 


Enter Sharper, Bellmour. 


Bell. Thou'ct a lucky Rogue 3” there's your BenefaRor, you bughe to re- 
turn him Thanks now yd have receiv'd'che Favour. 

Sharp. Sir Foſeph—— Your Note was accepted, 'ahd the Money paid ac 
ight: Pm come tareturn my Thank ————— | 
* Sir fo. They won't be accepred $6 readily as the” Bill; Sir. | 

Bell, 1 doubt the Knight repents, Tom-— He looks like the Knighe of 
ad firetiF Face. fn = Hl 20-00n +. ; —vhr22d, 

Sbarp.. This is a double Generoſty—Do mea kindneſs, and refuſs my 
Thanks-— Bur T hope you are nor offended rhatI offer d%em. - - - - 

Sic fo. be I am, Sir; may beT am not, Sir; may be I am both,Sic : 
What then? I hope I may beo without any Offence to you Sir. 
Sbarp. Hey day, Captain, what's the matter? you can tell. | 

f- Mr. Sharper, the'matter 5s plain—Si Toſepb. has found out your 
Trick, Fw Me yt bg trupon, ' being'a Man of Honour. _ 

gre HA CEOgET ENTTO91 FR+ 
* Sis Fo. Ay, Trick, Sir,'and won't be pat rpon Sir; being a Man of Ho- 
nour, Sir, and fo, Sip —— PE " gh Hf WE 1 
' Sharp. Heark'e, Sir Joſeph, a word with ye——in conſideration of ſome 
Favours lately received, 1 would not have you draw your ſelf into a Pre» 
arm Ie ruſting to that fign of a Man there—That Potgun charg'd 
w1 h 4 6-3 ww, 

Sir Fo. OLord, OLord, Captain, oeme juſtific felf——rM give 
him the Lie if you'll ſtand to/ir. 4, © | os | | p 

Sharp. Nay thenPll be beforchand with you, take that-Oaf. [Cuff biz, 
Sir Fo. Captain, will you ſee this? Worſt you pink his Soul? Bluff. 


\ 


= * | 
4) 
'B1F. Huſht, 'cis not fo convenient now—[ ſhall find a time. 
Sharp. What do you caiater abour # ti", al--You were the lg- 
cendiary—— There's to pot yov-in mind of your time——A Memoran- 


dum. 1 gdtt ants (Kicks bis. 
Bluff. 'O this is your timeSir, you had beſt make uſe on'C. 


I Gad and fo 1 will-? There agalh for you. | (Kicks bim.- 


- Yon ace obliging Sir, but thivie too publick a Place to thank you 

: Byt-in your Ear, you are to be ſeen'again. -' 
wo 4 Ay thou inimitable Coward and to be felt—As nr gt, 
Bel, Ha, hay ha; poithor come acrey} YloGandifors to kick this Peppy 
without a Man were cold, and had ro tee WaFTo & et himſelf a beat. 
& aps ® Exie Bell, Sharp. 
Rt —_—_ 


Bl a, Sir woes nreaty By you-my Friead 3 
Atird and Coffd 4.0 hk. Toa wn), el Tranny bed 
Sir Fo. Ay, ay, ſawere mate, "ij pal 
* By the imwortal Sr tis falſe—He ſucks not 
vital ir oo affirm it to this I, "7 - (hibebiy 
Sir Fo, To that Face \gtant yon Onptales ID 1 grant you— 
to that Face bythe EE, : fyoutind pr 7 _ pare 
_ you had done -Sulnely— toe turit* [1 _—_— kif'& you, 
ow (pogo Mon.eat rathore 1 P_ * be. 
- hind bis Ba Ces what's 
Bluff. I'l call = Coumiblef My to £65 « 6f may ones 
ko come. A ns ak Is (Exeune. , 
ds nd jay bd Phe. 
>; i 95 2 of Fr PF gt #: jy 4) it VS, ” To o rk 
/ 044 40d of dvol Blacks 1 $52. azabUl ok 3% ” hls $4 
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(26 )) . 
.SC civu K Chenge to Silvia" s Lndgngs. - | 
Enter Heartmell, Silvia | 
SON G:. 
god at a wor | 


| 2 Amore nd Thy, P» 


6 reading «Ay d, waheage hafttzey i 
me feed 4s well as taſte, = oO 116 2th 


54 | 1 L diva, if I'm not wholly bleft.. 


pk 5s 
hs hs Bs « Da if Abich 
_ Silz. Indeed it is very fine—l could loo 'xm all day. 
"Fur. Well , bs hy prev for we, will you me ? 
Site. If you copld Sing and-Dance ſo, | ſhould love to ypon you. 
He —S_— 


_ aſhamed to diſcover. 
Sitv... But Love, they ſay, is ane hg, ch 


Kart. Why, 'twas ISung and Danes I 


Life to their Meaſures—l, 
Dances, 


of their, own Chink. . This 
this, and all that lam worth 


anergnn nuts 


lis thou ſhalthave.; 
Love—Say, is it mine 


porcuof y 
then, ha? Speak Syren—Oons LY © Took on her / ads il Speak 


dear Angel, Devil, .Saigt, W. A Eon Tan 
ou make me 


Silv. Nay don't ſtare at me fo—- | 
Heart. Oh Man » Where art 1 
mow: Top: : at theſe years.! Death, a 


dotage ! That ever. that 


O dotage,: 
this degree——No reflux of vigorous. 
empty Channels and 


prompts-mec to 
fant and would ſuck. Can you love me Silvia #+ ſpeak. *; 
Silv. 1 dare not ſpeak. tilb&-believe.yau, + OL; ith 


lieve you yet. 


Hears, Pox, how-her Janocencetormentsand. D 
is indeed the Art of Love; and Men are, generally 
ſo -newly centred, yow cannot diſtruſt: wn ot oy 
Myſtery —Now by wySomt; 7cagnot lie, though it. Eres, ſerve al 


EF, Mere FL 


cr} 


or gaina Miſtreſs.-.-45#*%%7 bd » 7 64. 


Sv. Mult you lic then HY 
thee I do love-thee, andtell4t 


and make calm an angry Ry 
ill humoured People good : 
your Paſſion were' ef ears 

Hea#t::* Fis both” ford 
you—-AndaPox pod ecfs 
2 beafded Arrow; end willmore 

Silv. Indeed if 7 were well affo 
aſſured ? 

Heart, Take the Syraptoms—And 
their Fools arenot kiawa by this; Pt 
choly when thou artabſent ;-look like 


for you, when 7 ſhould Slecp, . even Devard þ omg 2 ca (fox f o 


Sigh much, /Drinklictle," Egt tels, © 
taining to my ſelf, and/(as 7, amr 
body ee. Jf this 'be notLove, ie-is 1 


Nays yet a more certain Sign a” 7 1 givethee wy M 


woep + 1 Ho \r-- ng 00 | 
yoo En bas hom ca be wal 


a alt, Tyra of ys > wif, 


bo ee 7"209 


: E -# 


bn} 


> 


med); ver S, X Rad 3 
fd nah Tories . 


, ene wilt 
art,. The thore + ' 


Sito. Nay if you Gould | 9 224g you WARES not come edit I'WE: 
You have ſuch a Beard and would fo Yrickle one. But do'yon intend to 


Marry me? _-- | | 
Heart, That a Foo! fhould ak furch s miticious Queſtion! "Death, 1 hall 

be drawn in, before 1 know where Iam— r, '/ find Tam pretty 

fure of her.conſent, if [90 Ie. 2. Shahn _ (Hae. 


Marry you?. no, no, Milove you. 

Sifv, Nays but if you lave me, you mult Marry me ; What dont Hinow 
my Father lov yp wy Mother, and was married to her ? 

Heart. hy, ay, in old days People matriced where they loy'd ; butthat 
faſhion, is chang'd,, Child. 
_ Sitv, Never Nell \me that, 1-know it is nor" chang?d - by my ſelf ; for I 
loye you, and would Marry you. 

Hears. I't have my Beard ſhay'd, it ſhan't hurt thee, and wel we Bed... 

S!tv, Nogeſa ef ſuch aFool neither but 1 can keep my felf—honeſt— 
Beth woo: Keep avy thing chat*s yours, [hate you tow, (Throws the Purſe. 

ſee you again, "auſe you'd have the bynaanyhe. (Going, 

Heart. Damn her let her Ig 5 ood riddance—Ye fo. ck Ten- 
derneſs and Beanty——a00 ether is a lbeScotonce i Of y— 
Bit ttien 40 TiC tang otice it) his Life : 
Bit to Marry, is playing aving the Fool : ones 

Silv, What did you call me for? _ 

Heart. Vil give thee a I have: And thou ſhalttive with me in every 
thing, (like my Wife, the World ſhall delieve it: Nay, thou ſhalt w 

fothy ſtf-—Only tet we bot think ſo.” 3s. 

5 No I L die before Il1.be + .o0-agd des welt as 1 love you. 
18. Woman, 1 lgtoranty, may” be honeſt, Lv tis 
29d Conprachttivn- oe $death it is but a'may be, and 
Obicy wn Cnry a farewell ther——if t can get out of ber 
the better of my ſelf, © © 
good buy. (Turns and Wetyt. 
Nay come, -WoU kiſs 8t parting (kifec ber) by Heaven ſhe 
hs: than ty—— CL ery thee—— There thov haſt dor'r, 


Emter 


(29) 


. 


> fb. Emer Lucy, * "> 
ge we you bit we, 6k Nl ld RES 


Eacy. Lord, Madam, 7 met your Lover in as mach haſt, a5 if he hod 
been going for a Midwife, 

Silo, He's: goi going for a Parſon , Girl, the forerunner of 2 Midwife, 
ſome nine Months hence— Well, 1 find diſembling, to our Sex is as natu- 
ral as ſwimming to a Negro ; we may depend open oor skil} to fave ng at 
- 'plange, though tillthen we never make the experiment——Put bow haſt 

hon facceeded ? 


" Lage As you would wiſh——Since there is 1o' reclaiming Fainlove, hed 
I have found out a picque ſhe has rakes at him z andy have framd a Ler- 
ter, that makes her ſue for Reconciliation firſt. f know that will do— 
walk inand"I'le ſhew it you. Come Madam, your lirs to haye g 
time on*t, both: your Love and Anger fatisfied? --All that "can charm our - 
Sex conſpire to pleaſe you. | 


, ) , 


That Woman ſureenjoy! ys; Ni —_— 7 ang BZ 
Whom Love and Vengeance erotic? deli * Eras. - 


ACTI IV. SEN. E 16 The Street. 
Enter Bellawur ix | Fangrick babis, Setter... Fs 


Bell 'T Fs pretty near the Hour-- (£6: ah MWack welt and how 
Serrer hae, dey my Hypocriſy fir me he ? Does it fir eafy o6nme? 
| Setter, O moſt religoufly wet}- Sir: 
Belt. 1 wonder why all our young Fellows ſhould gler An ar opinion 
of Atheifm ; when they may be fo mach more converii Iy* lew's, vn- 
der the Coverlet of Religion. 
Setter. S'bud Sir, away quickly, there's Fendienif juſt Tor the Cor- 
ner+ and*s coming this way. 
Bell, Gads ſo there he is, he muſt not ſee me, | Exrucnt* 
* _ Enter Fondlewife $i of _ 
FIGY ſay 1 will tarry athome. _ 
Fond. Good lack ! Lprofeſs the Spirit- FICLR tid pos 
yo a ſay | will tarry at, home— # afer. F- / wm 
6) S_a dhoſs rare then Rrpey x An w ky "x; ah 
Pond. Ha, how's thas? Stay ſtay, didyou leaye wor Toa Rt Os 
Wife ? With Comfort her ſelf, , 


( 39 ) 
Bay. I did; and Comfort will ſend Tribulation] hither as ſoon as ever 
' He comes home—/ could have brought young Mr. Prig, to have kept my 

_ Miſtreſs Company in the mean time : But you fay ——-- 

Ford. How, how, ſay Varlet! 1fay let him. not come _near my Doors. 
I fay, he is a waniton young Levite kind pampereth himſelf up with Dain 
ties, that he may look lovely in the Eyes of Women——-<incetely att 
afraid he hath'already defiled the Tabernacle of our Siſter . Comfor: ; * 
while her good Husband is deluded by his Godly appearance I ky, 
that even Luſt doth ſparkle if! his' Eyes, and glow upon his Cheeks, and 
| that 7 would as ſoon truſt my Wife with a Lords bigh-fed Chaplain.” * 
Bar. Sir, the Hour draws nigh—And nothing will, be done there till 
you'come. | a 

Fond. And nothing can be done here till /g0—So that /"1 tarry, d'ee ſee. 
' Bar, And rua the hazard toloſe your Aﬀair fo! 

Fond. Good lack, Food lack— 1 profeſs it isa-yery ſufficient vexation, 
for # Man to have a handſome Wife.  _ | . | 

Bar. Never Sir, , but when the Man is an inſufficient Husband. 'Tis 
then indeed, like the vanity of taking a fine Houſe, and yet be forced 
to let Lodgings, to help to pay the Rent. 

Fond, 1 profeſs a very apt Compariſon, Varlet. Go in and 
bid my Cocky come ont to me, ,/ will give her ſome /nſtruftions, 7 
will reaſon. with her before / go.  , (Exit Barnaby.) And in the 
meag time, 1 will reaſon with my ſelf - Tell me 7ſaac, why. art 
th? Jealous ? Why art- thee Ciſtruſtful of the Wife of thy _ Boſom ? 

Becauſe ſhe is Young and Viewrps, ud Tam Old and Impotent— 
Then why. didſt thee Marry Iſaac ? —B ſhe was beautiful and temp- 
ing, and becauſe 7 was obſtinate and doating ; ſo that my inclication was 
(and is till) greater than my power ——And will not. that which tempt- 
ed thet,. alſo-tempt others, who will te poder Iſaac ——— I fear it mach 
——But does not thy Wife love thee, ray oat upon thee ?!—Yes — Why 
then !—— Ay, but to ſay truth; She's fonder of ine, than. ſhe .has reafon 
to be z andin the way of Trade, we {till ſuſpe&t the ſmootheſt Dealers of 
the deepeſt Deſigns And. that ſhe has ſome Deſigns deeper than thou 
canſt reach, th haſt experimented 1/a«c— But Mum, * * 


| Enter Lztitia. 


Let. I hope my deareſt Jewel, is not going toleave me--are you Nykin? 

Fond. Wite——Have you throughly conſidered how. teteſtable, how 
hainovus, and how crying a Sin, the Sin of Adultery is ? Have you weigh'd 
it /fay? For it isa very weighty Sin ; and although it may lic heayy.up- 
on thee, yet'thy Husband muſt alſo bear his part :\For thy [niquity wall 
fall upon his-Head. h | 


* 


(51 ) 

Let. Bleſs me, what means my Dear ? 

Fond. Aſide) 1 profeſs the his an alluring Eye ; 7 am Jovthb, wikkicr 
I ſhall troſt her, even with Tribudation himſelf —- Speak 7 fay, have you- 
conſidered,” what it is to Cuckold your Husband ?. 

Let. Aſide) lam amazed ; ſure he has diſcovered nothing-—Who has 
wronged meto my Deareſt 1 I hope my- Jewel does not think, that ever r 
had any ſuch thing in my Head, or ever will haye. 

- Fond. No, no, 1 tell you 1 ſhall | have it inumy Head You will have 
i ſomewhereelſe, 

Let. Aſide) I know not what to chinks: But 7 am reſolved to find the 
meaning of it—Unkind Dear ! Was it for this, you ſent to call me ? 7s.” 

It not affiition h that yon are to leave me, but you muſt ſtudy to- 

encreaſe it by unjuſt ſuſpiciqus 7 ( Crying. )Jwel-=wal—You know my 
Fondneſs , and-you love to Tyrannize Go" on cruel Man, doy Tri- 
nmph over my poor Heart, while'it holds"; which cannot "be-logg, with 
this uſage of yours-—But that's what' you wanr—-Well——You will-have 
yer ends ſoon —You wil-—You will==—=Yes'it wil ne Cope. 
: $ 

"Rk Verily I fear, I havgcarried the Teſt too far — Na you' now” 
if ſhe doesnor weeþ,-—'Tis the fondeſt Foo}—- ry Cocky, Cooky, nap 
deaz” Cocky, do not ery, F'was but iti Jeſt "1'was not ifeck. - 44S 


” 


Let. Oh I's Gfe; 1 ly frighted AMidioh .* 
EST, RS POE Lett get 
C_ , 
Let. No, no, you are "_ eee) it— That's all; yoo would 
pet a Os mg #Fool,- mM C her. Heart— 
as crucl as you: to | 
Grief, Y "all 6 | tre done: ſhall 
be ie, 017 100 hm oe | Grave —=—-— Since it ob, 


at peace In ff cold 


= | 
Fond. Good lack, good lack, ſhe woild\ inelc a Heart lent 
I can hold'no lon; ger— Nay dear Fr pate-r Lag Et rele ay 


Ifeck you-will-—— Seg. yow-haye 1 e Wee I —— Made poor yin 
WE —C? = $, boſs DK 14je-—— Ae l wont leave Ren 
FI loſe all 


Let. ; Ape ) How! Heaven forbitt, Tiiat Will bea arryin the jet: to0” 


far ind 
"Fond. Wont you kiſs 2h Let. Go, OP FS DMs. Pogo 


Fond. \Kifs, kiſs, ifeck 1 . yon dent, to. 


0, ens love ” 


g- 1 Ldo; 1 Sherk ch Fa 
for 1%) leavent 
4 you ſhan't als Boks lad 


| (32) 
Njhin—if you don't go, /*le think you been dealons of me ſtill. 

Fond. "ge, he, he, wilt thou' poor won ? Then 7 will go, / wont be 
dealons—Poor Cocky, Kiſs Nykgn, Kiſs Nykin, ee, ce, &,—Here will 
be the good Man anoa,' to talk to Cocky teach ber how. a Wife ought 
to behave her {clf. 

-Ler. ( Aſide Thope to have one that will fhew me bow a Huzband ought 
to behave himſeif—1 ſhaH beglad to. et to. pleaſe ray Jewel. (Kiſs. 

- Food, That's my good Degr-—Come Kils Nykin once, moreand then get 


you in $So—— Get you in, get yo} io, By, by. 
Ler, By Nykin,  - Fond, ByuGocky, -Let. By Nykin. (She goes in. 
e Fond. By Cocky, by, by. X IF | Exit. 
"Emer Vainlove, Sharper. 
Sherp. How! Araminta loſt? _, 
. Fain. To.confirm whas I have ſaid read this ' (Gives a letter, 


Sharp, Reads) Hum bum —— And what then ayprar*d 4 fant , wpen re- 
fleftion, ſeems only an ef+bt of ja tov powerful paſſian.' I*me afraid 1 give tas 
grout a Proof of my own at this time———] em in diſorder for what | bets Writ - 
ren, But ſomething, 1 know not what, forced me. 1 only beg 4 favourable Cenſure 
of this and your, _(Aramiata. 

.- Loſt! Pray Heaven thou haſt pot loſt thy Wits. Here, here, ſhe's 
a own Man, ..fign*d ape ſeal\d too To her Man—=—A delicious 
Mellon pure and conſenting g ripe, and ovly waits thy Cutting up——She 
A OY to "— ia 4 whihs and juſt now ſhe is deliver*d 


of it. 
on rephs: of her Love. 
we'd lrg Ds ? Thou haſt 


3H BEER iatacal to haye a Aro y io "the Hounds Mouth ; ; 
and naſe the keeneſt Hunter—l would have overtaken, not have 


"Shop, Hon However I hope you dow't mean to forſake ir, that will be but a 
kind ril Curs trick. ' Well, are you for the Mall f'* 

Fain. row will be there this eveaing—Yes IT wilf £0 t00—— 
And ſhe halt ſee her error in— * 

Sharp. ln her choice [ gad——But thou canſt not be ſo great a Brute 
as to flight. ber. © 

Fen. 1 ſold diGppoin her if1 bd nat—By her neem | hould 


+ ww” Naturally fhwba dees pur ſut : 
"Tir fit May ſould be coy, when Women wor. \ Eire 
ENE 


% 


| Y 7 o% P. & _ 
(<P agen 
| ISS 1 BOY BA” I Fe. -4.0-anul 


ie ; DEE falf- (Plicalh 
\ Soy He Ota SFoopbr eos yo _— - - 


ils, _ Sa 
Bell. Secure in my Difguife, I have oof | 
Gry—o DeCigak wy San&iry, and ern EIT 
Prayers-Book.— Merhinks Fam the TT Pictareof ——_ 
aTites,— Oh! ſhe cames.... | 


Sir. Thus few a FIRE Ah, Ha de PD | 
this?.. MEI 916 2411: LDiferang 


+ 4 | HI» eo HOOP 


2. Cp * 
SE 5 \ SS. *? . 
þ 4 . = 
. ' "— "1 : "- +- Fa 
. A apa, 
- your JATLIC 1.2 TIONT 
bo b ©, ws wi» 
;  þ - v _— 
0 þ 
o 


ou into— But ic is a . 
: Let. What can this mean! Tis imp 


thisA Eagan 
look on him again, d ni a, 
to Mites Sr If fonown 


SES Fred 


«this war ing 2 
elom ſhaved 


"4 TOY 
;@ Letter was deliver'd to a6 00.08 bY ; At bg whe pn; Ye 


þ mn ned a Connea taining, bc I coal] tak of o 
oy time 
lot 4 the Gapereipaioe) T ani moſt ſurpriz'd in the ins Lore 


).I 
dam, I ask you a million of Par- | 


hg. norrary Vans love. : 
rnd hoe will make you any 
Lai, lat dere And cn nr ng, or he has 
- handfomly excusdhim. * "[Adfpde. 
Ws. - Ze. hope lars « Gendemane— | 
q are a Gentleman—- and ſince, you are - privy. to,a 
Cann tothe prejudice of her Reputation— 


is. a falſe Witneks, and deſerves to be 


believe you z omiſe—— 
{74 cold — w, <qje leave to 


yes! ealing Lips —— 
Ring Lye? by. thole þ *n Ranng | A 


'V Women $ * 

Wou look as if you ha Gore 

= " Bel]. And more Loa or my Face 
ply o, by Heaven, 

cap; Na N ot el en Rp 


 ſwear— ant 2.0 HA NE 
Oh! pref Dr Fg ofe to 
All Be Condtce. 
[ay Emi ware char Montent— One more, upon any 

y,now— I never ſaw any thing ſo y impudenc. { 4/ide 
Wor: foe me for chis,now?=— bur ty to tiny. your Sileace..| K/s. 
but what am I Coing ! 
* 'Bell. Doing ! no Tongue can _—_ it— not thy own, nor any thing 
bis, Lam faint with tt [5 can Wa Oh, for Love ſake 
| I: quickly, for: 'm 


' Lot. Bleſs "me !- Th?! ; x 

Bell. Oh; a Convulfion—— 7 ſiplchoSympeamns.. 

Let. Does it hold you long? I'm woaged 5” 2 he you into my-Charber. 

Bell.* Oh, no 3 let me'lie wn upon the Bed Ts, oe 
F xeunt 


SCEN: E | changes t to St. ” 2-avts Park.) 
Araminta and Belinda, meeting. 


Bin homch Fre I am tad I have mer you- 
— pon RS 


- 


I have been 


y-Conch! I'm- jolred 
{ Pulls ont a Pockes-Glaſs. 


SS O moſt Toefal ! 


1 par my feif 
a lizcle 


. 


2 little in Repair—Ah ! 

ſince, — Ha, ay Fow'dbor 

one of 'ern—— Good 

So, thank you, m DW, peg rode 

wy + Lees RS Tre = 

now ? thideous, ha7 , 
Aram. No, no; rey, wala ng, 
\ Aram. You were Si to- tell me fomerhing, 


was telling you—- I 
Een: eſe 4 
off before y you began. [+ .o# 
Berlin: Oh,a mo Grndha Sale! COMPTE wich tha YN 
of a Wife and rwo Daughters, came to. Mrs. S* 

But, Of Sad), Pogi ad. I 


Belin, "Ay, O'myt 
EE 


you wou'd haye ah. a 
che w way —O 
Forei = eo ch. wekag 


—1 undertoh the mexilln 


' drm. _ me, pada = 
might be een x ofa 
Belin. Of 2 very 
P'ſhaw, how At, r mi miſtaken: 
Courteſies, as if T had heen b 
deavour to makeher look like a Inimochr'+ Th ſhe was . 


ich ramen, nd 
_ iy Gre © 


for ſhe chank'd me, ve ern dral her Under- 
for he EE RE AG Te nd pe— 
; GE like che ome Cſinn par D Tt ER arts 4p 
ute WS, Mogh 
for a Entertainment of cra oy hep ope 


Aram. Sq then, you have qa di 
nr kg mating 
Camb-Caſe; the Mother;a po Fw, ow oo Tg a Fat- Amber- Necklace 


ths Daughters only'tore 'Ki& Gloves, with ;cyi 
Oh Gad,here comes the As Gio my Lady I 
wii of gn | $f 
Aram May be he ma not know us again. 
Belin. We'll pur.on Males fare i 


FR, —- Fo Na boy Paroles i TR | 


in ine and ns 
ally, doſt c \_ 


« males light « Graſhoppzr— Fil, 


. 
, 
© 
"= 
—_—_- 
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Acethoſe Tearers? [ Sings.}-Look you what bive j6;— Look you whot bere'is:— 
Geathoe Tower?) [fg Lud uu hat Glaſs of bw. and | Jurſt have 


TY Perſon, withour h 
+. Bluffe. Come oo ar hag rv" Na a fy cotm? 
-i' Sis. Foſ. Say's Pooh; Por; Fee 


ve enough to fey non fark [ JOE that is, 
if can but think oft :- Trath is, Ihave but as 


.  Belin. © whe Coukin, What have" <>? The: thing things « come to- 


| rom. Ne ; — | he Foin-live't this op >mhd; to wo 
s my Failing, I am willing to give him an of ma is 
ES, 0 on rid mc o theſe ' Goxcombs, i, When » __ 'op- 


preſed wirh 'era,. will-be # Fair one. © -- 
Bleffe. Ladics, by beret, Ard Fre-well/ met. 


Aram. We ate afraid , 
._ Blue," Wherdrs wy boats little wanker? C7 Belinda. 
 Belin; O-monſtroils Hlthy- Ade: av jg aptzin Huffe, Bleffe, 
Whack your-hideous Name ?-) be gone : You 6 ik vt Prandy worth ang 
moſt Soldier4dike! | Foh. $ 

- Sie Fo. Now umTHop-dzfh downin the Mouth, wndTave not'one” bod 
to ſay. Fe 
bt pan hope my Foot has not Confidence enoagh' 16 be roubeſoen, [Af 

Sir fo. Hem ! Pray Midam; Which Way's the Wind ** © © 
'A pithy Queſtion; Have you fear your Wits for ;Venture, 

Sh, that you enquire? | 
- Sir Foc Ney, now |'ein-- F can pate like a Magpyc. | fide. 


Emer Sharper and Vain-love, x 4 Dife. 7% 9d 


—_ Dear Araniima, V'm tird. 1, © © 

- *Tis but palling off our Maſques, and 

as, 0 Ul be rid of my "Fool by fair mezns—— W 
my Face.——-But be gone bmevedinechy -—1 he 


8 2 Vain- -love- to * "know 


away | hr Bo n. 
- eg The grewt Fortune, thee viel at Lady F Free-oves'f 
art 4 Mad-man. Apad, Tm 'in Love, vp to the Ears.” But 1 


-be a B-rnk Gar? apr Wat was 6 jo ; | ” oe I 
F e Wor ace. * F” 
= You ſhall. [| Vnneaſywes. 
Sharp. Ladies, your humble Servant. ——We Fere afraid, + 260 not 


| hive en us leave to know you. . 

- Aram. We thought to have been private ——Bat wen 
the ſame avantage. over a Face in « Maſque ; that's Coward Fr 
the Sword oeks the Scabbard, — So were _ to'draw., i "our own | 


3 . 


a c 38) | 
. "Pan DidIdieam? Or do 1 dream ? Shall I believe my Eyes, or Ears ? - 
E -The Viſion is here til. —— Your Paſſion, Madam, will admit of no farther 
eaſoni ng,——But here is a filent Witneſs of your acquaintance, —— 
[Taker out the Letter, and offers it : She ſiatcher it, and throws it 
Aram. There's Poilon in every thing you touch. —<—- Bliſtets will follow 
* Vain. That Tongue, which denies what the Hands have done. * © 
> Aram. Still FONT, ſcaceleſs 8nd impudent. —] nd F muſt leave che 


pan, No, Madam, I'm-gone——She knows her Name's to it, which '[lie 
will be yowilling to gxpole- to the Cenſure of the firſt "finder. (Exit. 
. Aram., Woman's Obftinacy made me blind 'to: what © Woman's 
+ now. tempts ms to ſee. [Taker wp the Letver, and Exit. 
we , Emer Belinda, Sharper. % 
Belin. Nay. we have ſpared No-body, 1 ſwear. ' Mr. Sharper, WW: n 
pure Man 3 Where did you get this excellent Talent of 
Shprp. Faith, Madam, the Talent was born with me :—1 confeſs, 1 have 
taken care to improve ie; to qualify me for the- ſociety of: Ladies. 
Belin. Nays iure- Railing.ds andmerh prov opinatods's. s Man.” 
Sharp. 'T —indecd | chiok [Eater Footman. 
Belin. hag) avg Pace? Where's my Cork? | wy 
Foot. She's not very well, Madam, nad hs Get to know, I you Lad 
- would have the Teo ning wh 
Belin. O Lard, No, I'll go ret iro Duns, ys: Shiryen, | [Exenny. 


SC.E:NE changes to a Chamber ; in Fondlleiſe' Houſe 
Exter Lztitia and Bellmour bis Cook, Hat, Ke. hing hoſe . 


| — 


* about the 


Bl, Bal Heres 5 no body, nor no.noiſe ;—'twas qothing ur your Team. F? 
| have ſworn, Thad heard my. MonfaryNalee,t=l few, 1 
was we Es frightacg. "Feel how any heart beats('// 
Bell.” Tis an alarm to Love ——Come. in aggin, nd ict Ut 
Fond!. without. Cocky, Cocky, Where are you Cocky ? P.m 69-497 I 


Let, Ah! There he is. Make haſte gather up your things. 


Fondl. Cocky, Cocky, open the door, mn 
Bell. 2 choak him, would. his Tr were in' _ Theoar./. .My Patch 
my Pat Looking abont, F | 
Los. My-Jewel,' Art thou > no matter for yours Patch. * Y bngs 
_ tum in, Nik: ,—- Ran, into. my Chamber, quickly, quickly. fYou'Fan't 
2, 4am iN. » | Bell. goes in, 
"» Fond!, Nay , prithee, Das, Ifeck Pm in haſte. 
I Let. Then, PU let you in. * hurt Dor 


F ; | Enter 


"= 


99. 


Foad, Kiſs, ne the Maſier of the Ship "by the wg 
Was hs: vrnrnt rd rigs of 
Let. Oh, of [Abbe 
bd Pray, fxſt let me have, 50 Pounds, good Ta way 
Hundred has al dr ben pad by your One: ifty? Lhave «be- * 
w_ oY in Gold, in-my Cloſer. Gaes into bis 
of. Agad, it's a curious, hoe, pretty. Rees 'y {peak to her, —— 
Pr, few, what News ye hear ? "_ 
[ (cldom fiir TT | (Watks about in diſorder. 
Sir Le, "| qniader af chas, Madam, for "tis moſt curious fine Weather. 
Let. Merhinks 'c_ has beep vexy ill Weather. * | 
Sir Fof: As you lay, Madam, *ris pretty bad. Wapther and has Teen D., a: 


great” while. 
| Enter Fondlewife. | 


Fond. Here are fifty Pieces in this Purſe, Si 


Mon A, | fetch my Pa "Ul wait 
uin'd, pa ons. As be 
d6?—Ha! This foo) may be ole. $4 Che, ferns» Be 


Stind 'off, rude Ruffian. 


O bleſs me! Why will you ones tx alone with wit Y Jet in $ rs, bim down, 


ſuch a Satys ?. 
ria wag Whar's the ome ny »Þ | 4 
no ſooner, | t a came open- 
mar ink vo gfet ra yh a kiſs from ets main fgrce. © 
'O Lend? Oh tewid ha, Is yout Wife mad, A ? 
Li {oF a Aihet cake him our of « 
Oh Traytor) I'm all SY 
Sp of. 


__ = 


Sin he Wh of ; Of iping at Ka wer -Blefs us ! 
vith m 0 
Sir Jo why, the a ml Ky (doit 
follow, Doors, my Deax 
ALL thus this Jo "yg to ſecure him coming dack.—Give' me the | 
Key of your Cabinet, Cocky. Aoi Mike belous my _ L; warrant 


” Þ 


magni 6 of 


" 


q bord. 

+ Fad. Alack poor Map.——N know the Pa L— 
ws p't diſturb him; Oive'me Ha IS be? as $55 42% = 
"x: Tewid mptopriog ts Loops Conner 
is y but Mr. Fol Mr.” bor : 
YL "_ Vi on-your "Scone; wilted you of Jibes i - x0 hpnandg 
af Fond.: Ay, ay, lie Rill, lie 051]; don't let mie diſtarb you. ' "Goo? 4 : 

- Lex. Sure, when he docs not fee Ris face,* he won't UiGorer hit 
" Fortune; Aelp me but this once; and FI never run'in i thy & debt again-— Dari this 
cet Opportunity hc the Devil. 


Fondle-wife returns with Papers 


Fond: Good lack! ood lack 1-1 profes, che pook Man is p* t 
torment, he lies as flat— Dear, ' you ſhould heat a rencher, or Fw 
kin,-— Whete*s'Dehordb ? Let her clap a warm thing +to' his Sona.” 6 op 
chaſe it with a warm hand, rather than 6 What Book's this ? 
[Seer the Book 1 Bellmour forgor. 
Let. Mr. | Spin-cxe's Prayez-Bopk, Dear - Pa: Thy it be a Prayer 
Foad, Good "Min'!'T warrant he'd: &-vn 
rake it-up, and'read fore of-che | ulations. [ 
| bleſs tice! © monſtrous! A Pra -Book'? Ay, this is the 
Hold, ter me ſee 3 The Innicefit Adultery, | NN In 
 Let- anc) | 


urs peeing.) Liang Chance! 


L235 F” 4 
« Whoring with FD 62 
I had. never b | 
"Bi; fie, and innocesit | QI | Doris ! Ay, here's 
Let. Debt Hlxhand, Vn antar'd ——= Sure o eprens, 94 phy 


f «SC no; _ went | alation 
when | warmot'to be er in Where is this r? PI 


——-: Fa 6 dftated, [ea it of Le: wht 0: Wo ES 
|  *Fondle:wife halling out \ Ballour. : {es 


- Fond, Gome out here, thou Ananiat icunate—Whs, how now Mito 
moe we oy? | | 


- Lo 
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Let. In the-Name of the— Oh ! Good, my.Dear, don't come near its 
I'm afraid "tis the Devil ; indeed it bas hoofs, Deare. 

Fond, Indeed, and 1 have Horns, Deare. ' The Devil, no, I'm afraid.” tis 
the Fleſh, thou Harlot, Deare, with the Pox, Come Syren, ſpeak, confeſs, 
who is this reverend, brawny Paſtor? 

Le. Indeed, and indeed, now my dear Nyken— I never ſaw this wicket! 
Man before. 

Fondl, Oh,; it isa Man then, it ſeems. 

Let. Rather, ſure it is a Waif i in the cloathing of a Sheep. 

Fondl. Thou art a Devil in his proper Cloathing, Womans-fleſh. What, 
you know nothing of him, but his Fleece ——— You dotyt loye Mutton! ! — 


you Magdalen unconverted,  -- 
Belt. Well, now I know my Cue, — That is very honourably, to _ 
her, and very impudently accuſe my ſelf. . 


Let, Why then, I wiſh I may never enter into the Heaven of your 
ces again, my Dear, if ever 1 ſaw' bis face before. © 

Fond. © Lord! O ſtrange? I am in admiration of your impudence. Look 
at him a little better ; .he is more, modeſt, gen you, than to deny it, 
Come, Were you two-never faceto face before ? 

Bel. Since all Artifice is vaid—and 1 think my Cr obliged to ſpeak the 
truth in juſtice to your Wife, 77.00. R 

Fond, Humph. | A 

Let. No, indeed Dear. 

Fond. Nay, I find you are. both: in. a Story ; that, I muſt confeſs, But, 
what—not to be cured of the Cholick-? Don't you know your Patient, 
Mrs. Quack ? Oh, lie upon your Stomach ;* lying upon your 'Stomach will 
cure.you of the Cholick. Ah.1 I wiſh be has lain upon no-bodjes ſtomach 
but his own. Anſwer me that, Fezabel? 

Let. Let the wicked Man anſwer for hjmſelf; does he think that 'I have 
nothing to do but excuſe him ; *ris enough, if I can clear wy own iand- 
cence to my own Deare. 

Bell. By my troth, and ſo *tis. —T have been a little too backward, _ 
the truth ont. & 
Fond. Come, Sir, Who are you, in'the fiſt place?” And what-are you? | 
Bell, A Whore-maſter, 

Fond, Very Conciſe. 

Let, O beaſtly, impudent Creature. 

Foxdl, Well Sir, And what came you hither for? 
- Bell. Tolie with your Wife. 

Fondl, Good a op yery civil Perſon this, and, I believe ſpeaks truth? 

Le. Oh, inſupportable Impudence! | 

Fondl, Well, Sir, —Pray be cover d——and you have——Heh EF 
finiſh's the matter, "Heh? And1 =1 tivatd bea fort of a civil 
ro a Whore-maſter, called's Curhola, Heh. Is It not ſo ? Cone, Fab 
to-believe every word u _ 
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Belt. Why, Faith I muſt confeſs, ſo 1 deſign'd you. —— But, you were a 
little unlucky in coming ſo ſoon, and hindred the making af your own 
Fortune. : | 

Fond. Humph. Nay, if you mince the matter once, and go back of your 

word; you are not the Perſon I took yon for. Come, come, go on boldly — 
_ What, don't be aſham'd of your Profeſſion. —Confeſs, confeſs, 1 ſhall love + 
& £þee the better for's, — I ſhall, Ifeck— - What, daſt think 1 don't know 
how to behave my ſelf in the Empfoyment of a Cuckold, and have been 3 
Years Apprentice to Matrimony ? Come, come, plain-dealing is a ſewel. 
Bell Well, fince I ſee thon art a good Fellow, Ill confeſs the whole 
matter to thee. | 
| Fard. Oh, lama very honeſt Fellow——You never lay with an honeſter 
Man's Wife in your life. | 
Le, How my heart akes! All my comfort lies in his impudence, and Hea- 
ven be praiſed, he has a conſiderable Portion. [| Hide. 
Sel. 1 ſhort then, 1 was informed of the opportunity of your abſence, by 
my 3py for Faith, honeſt Fſaar, 1 have along time deſigned thee this fa- 
vour ) | knew Spin-rext was to come by your direftion——Bnt 1 laid a trap 
.for hin, and procured his Habit ; in which, I patsd upon your Servants, 
and was conduQted hither. ' 1 pretended a Fir of the Cholick, ro excuſe my 
« lying down upon yourBed, hoping that when ſhe heard of it, her good Na- 
ture would bring her to adminiſter Remedies for my Diſtemper. — You 
know what might have follow'd. — But like an cacivl Perſon, yon knock'd 
at the Door, before your Wife was come to me. 
Fond. Ha! This is Apocryphal; 1 may chuſe whether 1 will believe it 
Or no. —_—__ 
Bell. That you may, Faith, and 1 hope you won't believe a word ont. — 
But icant help telling the truth, for my life. DF 

Fond, How } Would not you have me believe you, fay you ? 

Bel. No, for then you muſt of conſequence part with your Wife, and 
there will be-ſome bopes of baving her upon the Pablick ; then the encou- 

by, =" of a ſeparate maintenance. -—— | 
| Fond, Noyno, for that matter — when ſhe and I part, ſhe*ſt carry her ſe. 
parate-maintenance about her. 
. L£ex. Ahcruel Dear, how can you be ſo barbarous? Yor'l] break my heart, 
if you talk of parting. [ Cries. 

Fond, Ah, diſſembling vermin * 

Bell, How canſt thou be ſo crueT, Iſaac? Thong haſt the Heart of a Mountain- 

.'T FReT- "the faith. of a ſincere Sinner, ſhe*s innocent, for me. Goto him, 
. Madam, fling your ſnowy Arms abaut his ſtubborn (She goes and hangs upor: 

_Nedk.z bathe bis relentleſs face in your ſalt trick- © Y his neck, ard kiſſes 
ing Tears. — $o, a few ſoft. Words, and a Kiſs ; X him. Bell. kiſſes ber 
nd the good Man melts. See, how. Kind Natore hand, behind Forſdte- 
works, and boils over in him. » wife's back. 


».> 


Lat 
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Le, Indeed, my Dear, I was but juſt coming down falr, when you 
knock'd at the door; and the Maid told me, Mr. Spjn-rext was ill of the 
Cholick, upon our bed. And won't you ſpeak to me, cruet Nykin ? Indeed, 
PI] die, if you-dont, -- 

. Ah! No, no, I cannot ſpeak; my heart*s fo full — I have been a 
tender Husband, a tender Yoke-fellow ; you know. 1 covoy FVEag*—— thou haſt 
been a faithleſs Dalilab, and the Phili/tines have been upon thee. 
thou not vile and unclean, Heh 2 - Speak. ; Drape. 

Let.” No-h. | [ Sighting; 

Fond, Oh, that I could believe thee ! 

Let. Oh, my heart will break ! [ Seeming to faint. 

Fond, Heb. How ? No, ſtay, ſtay, I will believe thee, I nil ——- Pray, 
bens her forward, Sir. 

Let. Oh ! Oh! Where is my Dear. T 

Fond. Here, here, Io beer ther —I out ble my wn Eye 

Bell.. For my part, 1 am ſo charm'd. with the Love of your Turtle ta 
you, that Pll go and ſollicite Matrimony with all my might and main. * 
'- Fond, Well, well, Sir, as long as I believe it, 'tis well No thanks 

to you Sir, for her Vertue.——But, I'll ſhow you the way of my houſe, 
if you pleaſe.. Come, my Dear. Nay, I will-velieve thee, 1 do, Ifeck. | 

Bell. See the great Bleſling of an eaſy Faith; ____ err. 4 
| No Husbend, by bis Wife, can be deceiv'd | 

She Kill is Vertuous, if ſhe's ſo believ'd. 


ACT V. SCENE k The Sweet. 


—_— —— 


Enter Bellmour ix Fenatick DEN and Ty 


Bell. CQEtrrer ! Ment ts 11 good , | 
Setter, Joy of your R Sir. Hare y node a Voyage 
Or have you brought your own L: back ? you <2 
Bell. No, I have b & but Ballaſt back, — inade a delicious 
VoJage, Setter; and might have rode at Anchor in the [ill this time, 
te Enemy ure wm es a by 
Setter. La 20% Hr 
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. Heart-well aud Lucy appear at Sylvia"s Dooy, 


Zell. Ha ! Is not that Heartwell at Sylvia's Door ; be gone quickly, 1! 
follow you : I wou'd not be known. TExit-Setter,.] Pox take %m, 
they ſtand juſt in my Way. 

- Heart, Pm impatient till it be done. 

Lucy. That may be, without tronbling your ſelf to go again for your 
Brother's Chaplain, Don't you ſee that ſtalking Form of Godlineſs ? 

Heart, O Pox ; He's a Fanatick. | 

Lucy. An Executioner qualified to do your Buſineſs. He has been lawful. 
ty ordain'd. | 

Heart, Pll pay him well, if youll break the Matter to him. 

Lucy. 1 warrant you.— Do you go and prepare your Bride. [Ex, Heartw. 

Bel, Humph, Sits the Wind'there ? ——— - What a lucky Rogue am 
T! Oh, what: Sport- will be here; if- I can perſuade this Wench. to 
Secrelie ! | 

Lucy, Sir : Reverend Sir. : 

Bell. Madam, [Diſcovers himſelf. 


. Now, Goodneſs have Mercy upon me ! Mr. Bellmoar ! Is it you.? 
Bell. Even I: What doſt think? | 
Lucy. Think : That-I-ſhow'd-not believe my Eyes, and that- you are not 
what you ſeem to be. 
, Bell, True. Butito convince thee who I am, thou know'ſt my old 
Token-* - , [Kiſſes ber, 
Lucy. Nay, Mr. Bellmour : O Lard ! I believe you are a Parſon in good 
| earnelt, you kiſs ſo devoutly. 


Bell. Well, Your Buſineſs with me, Lucy ? 

Lucy. 1 had none, but.throngh Miſtake. 

Bell, Which Miſtake you muſt go thorough with, Zzcy.— Come; I know 
the Intrigue between Heartwell and your Miſtreſs ; and you miſtook me-for 
Tribulation-Spir-rext, to marry **m.— Ba? 'Arenot Matters #n this po- 
ture ?—— Confeſs — Come, I'll be faithful : I will I-faith, Ih 
What Diffide. in me, Lucy ? 7 

Lucy. Alas-a-ay ! \You and Mr. Fain-love, between you, have ruin'd my 

r Miſtreſs: You have made a Gap in her Reputation ; And can you 
blame her if ſhe tap it.up with a Husband ? 

Bell, Well, It is as I fay? | | 

. Lucy. Well, It is then : But you'll] be fecret ?* 

Bell. Phuh, Secret, ay-—, And to be out: of thy Debt; I'll truſt thee witty 
another Secret. Your Miſtreſs muſt not marry Heertwell; Lacy. 

Lucy. How! O Lord !— | ; 

Bell. Nay, don'c be in Paſſion, Lacy := PI provide a fitter Husband for 
her._— Come, Here's Earneſt of my good Intentions for thee too : Let this 
- _ - mollifie. —— | Gives her Money.) Look you, Heartwelt is my Friend ; _ 


[45 ] 
tho'- he be blind, Imuſt not ſee him fall into-the Snare, and unwittingly 
marry a Whore. 

Lucy. Whore! I'd have you know, my Miſtreſs ſcorns 

Bell. Nay, nay: Look you, Zacy; there are Whores of as good 
Quality, —-— - But to the purpoſe, if you will give me Leave to ac- 
quaint you with it. Do you carry on the Miſtake of me: Pll mar- 
ry *em. Nay, don't pauſe: —— If you do, PII ſpoil all.- 
F have ſome private Reaſons for what I do, which Pll-tell you Within,—— 
In the mean time, I-promiſe, - and rely upon me, —- to help your 
Miſtreſs to a Husband : Nay, and thee too, Lucy — Here*s:\my 
Hand, 1 will ; with-a freſh Aſſurance. [Gives ber hore Money. - 

Lucy. Ah, the Devil is not ſo cunning. —— You know my caſic 
Nature, — Well,. For once Pll venture to ſerve you 3 but-if you 
do. deceive me; the Curſe of all kind, tender-hearted Women light up- 
ON you. 

Bell. That's as much as to ſay, The Pox take me, — Welllcad on. [ Exeunt... 


Enter Vain-love, Sharper and Setter. 


Sharp. Juſt now, ſay you, gone in with 

Setter, E ſaw him, Sir; and ſtood at the Horm. where you found me, and- 
over-heard all they: ſaid. Mr. Bellmour is to marry *em. 

Sharp. Ha, haz 'Twill be a pleaſant Cheat. —: I'll Heart-wel 
when I ſee him. Prithee, Frerk, let's teaze him ; make him fret till he 
foam at the Mouth, and difgorge his Matrimonial Oath with Intereſt, —— | 
Come, thou*rt fo muſty. —_— ol 

: Setter. [To Sharper.] Sir, A Word with-you- pers 

V ain. Sharper ſwears, ſhe has forſworn the Letter. —- Pa ſare he te 
me Truth; but 1 am not ſure ſhe told him Truth : ——- Yet ſhe 
was unaffettedly concern'd, he ſays ; and often bluſh'd with Anger and Sur- 
prize: —— And ſol remember in the Park. the had reofiey if'Þ 
wrong her.— I begin to doubt. | 

Sharp. Say*ſt thou ſo ! 

Setter. This Afternoon, Sir, about an Hour before my Maſter Ins 
the Letter. ; 

Sharp. In my Canſcience, like enough. 

Setter, Ay, I know- her, Sir: At leaſt, I'm:ſure | cn dit of hes: | 
She's*he very Sluce to her Lady's Secrets: — ?Tis but ſetting her. Mill a» 
going, and 1 can drein her; of *em all. 

Sharp. Here, Frank; your Blood-Hound has made out the-Fault + This 
Letter, that ſo ſticks' inghy. Maw; is Counterfeit z only.a Trick of Syivia - 
in Revenge ; contriv'd by Lucy. ti 
=. Ms Ha t It. has. a Coleur. But how. do. you know: | | 

crah : 


> 
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Setter, I do ſuſpe& 2s much j——z——I- becauſe why, Sir ; ———— $he was 
pumping me about how your Worſhips Aﬀairs ſtood towards Madam 
Araminta. As, When you had ſeen her laſt; When you were to ſee 
her next; And, Where you were to be found at that time: And fuch 
like, 

Vain. And where did you tell her ? 

Serter. In the Piazzs, 

' Yai. There I receiv'd the Letter. It muſt be ſo, — And why did 
you not find me ont, to tell me this before, Sot ? 
| Setter, Sir, I was Pimping for Mr. Belimoxr, 4 
wm You were well employ'd. -— I thivk there is no Objettian to the 
Excuſe. 

Vain. Pox & my ſawcy Credulity.—— If I have loſt her, deſerve it. 
But if Confeſſion and Repentance be of force, ll win her, or- weary her 
into a Forgiveneſs, ; | | Exit. 

'" Sharp. Methinks I long to ſee Belmorr come forth. 


Exter Bellmour. 


Setter, Talk of the Devil —— See where he comes. 
Sharp. Hugging himſelf in his proſperous Miſchief.—— No real Fanatick 
can look better pleagd after a ſucceſsful Sermon of 5edition. 
_ Sharper ! Fortifie thy Spleen : 'Such a Jeſt ! Speak when thou art 
ready. | 
Sharp. Now, werel ill-natur'd, wou'd I utterly- diſappoint thy Mirth : 
Hear thee tell thy mighty Jeſt, with as much Gravity as. a Biſhop hears 
Venereal Canſes in -the Spiritual Court: Not ſo much as wrinkle my 
F 7 with ' one Smile 5 but let thee look fimply, and flavgh by thy 
Bell. Pſhaw, No: I have a better Opinion of thy Wit.——— Gad, I 
—_—_— 1 
«rp. Were it not Loſs of Time, you ſhould make the Experiment. 
But honeſt Setter, here, over-heard you with Zaxcy, and has told 
me all. | | 
Bell. Nay, then 1 thank thee for not putting me out- of Countenance. 
But, to tel] yon ſomething you dot't know, I-got an Opportu- 
-nity ( after I had marry'd 'em) of diſcovering the Cheat to Sylvia. 
She took it at firſt, as another Woman would the Kke Diſappointment ; 
but my Promiſe to make her Amends quickly with anothes Husband, 
ſomewhat pacify*d her. | 
Sharp. But how the Devil do you think to acquit your felf of your Pro- 
miſe? Will you marry her your ſelf ? k | 
-* Bell, I have no ſuch Intentions-at preſent, — - Prithee, wilt thou 
think a little for me? I am ſure Lhe ingenious Mr. Setter will. af- 


""M * Setter. 


© if *F 
* 


[47] : 


Setter. O Lord, Sir ! 


Bell, Vil leave him with you, and go ſhift my Habit. | [Exit.- 
Enter Sir Joſeph and Bluffe. ju 
Sharp. Heh ! Sure, Fortune has ſent this Fool hither on purpoſe.. Sever, 
ſtand cloſe; ſeem not to obſerve 'em ; and, -Hark-ye. [ . 
Bluffe. Fear him not, — 1 am prepar'd for him now z and. he find 
he _ have fafer rous'd a 


Sir Foſ. Huſh, buſh : Don't you ſee him ? . 
Bluffe. Shew him to me. Where is he ? 
Sir 7oſ. Nay, ——_— ST I dow't jeſt, as I did 


the Lim n i”, boVl-ca cudgel hi Aſs, and 1 TL ELL 
roar, he' m _ an- 
you remember the Story in «£/op's Fables, Bully ? &-Gad there 


d the Fox too. 
. Damn your Morals. 
Sir ee Prithee, dont ſpeak ſo loud. 
Bluffe. Dama your Morals: 1 muſt revenge th*Afﬀeront FEET 
Une. [In «tow Voice. 


are 
LE to be pick*d out of X/op's Fables, let me tell you that z and 


Pll leave you. | 
Bluffe. yon 


© Aint wiping rg; nd iy ſſl 
Sir Jo/. Prithee, What do foo fo in mrfhne ch hood 
ry a Challenge ? Honour, is your Province-Captain: Take #—— AU the 
World know nw to be a Knight, anda Man of Worſhip. 
Setter. ] warrant you, Sir, Pm inſtructed, | 
Sharp, Impoſſible ! Areminia take a liking to a Fool ” [ Abd... 
Setter. Her head runs on nothing elſe, nor ſhe can talk of-nothing elſe, - ® 
Sharp. 1 know, ſhe commended him all the while we, were in the Park # 
but I thought it had been only ro-make /ain-love jealous, — C 
Sir Joſ. How's this / Good Bully, bold your breath, and let's hearken.. 
Sharp. Death, it can't he - — An Oaf, an Ideot, a Wittal.. 6 
Sir 5o/. Ay, now it's out 3 *tis I, my own imdividual Perſon. | | 
A Wretch, that has flown for ſheker to-the loweſt- ſirabof Man 
kind, and ſeeks Protection from a blaſted Coward-- - - - 
Sir Fof. That's you, Bully, Back. F Bluffe frowns upon Sir Jo 
Sharp. She has given #aw-love her Promiſe, tSny him before to 
row Morning, — Has ſhe not ? - [Te Ser, 


- 
.* 


.. And ſtroke 


[48] +4 


Setter, She has, Sir z<-— o— And I have it in Charge to attend her 
all this Evening, in order. to conduCt her to the. Place appointed. 

Sherp. Well, Pll go and inform your Maſter ; and do you preſs her to 
make all the haſte imaginable. Ext. 

Setter, Werel a Rogue now, what a noble Prize could I diſpoſe of! A 
goodly. Pinnace, richly laden, and to launch forth under my Auſpicious 
Convoy. Twelve Tonſand Pounds, and all her Rigging beſides what lies 
conceal d under Hatches. Ha! Al this committed to my Care! — 
Avaunt Temptation. — Setter, ſhew thy ſelf a Perſon of Worth ; be 
trugto thy Truſt, and be reputed honeſt. Reputed honeſt ! Hum : ls that 
all? Ay: For, to be honeſt is nothing ; -the Reputation of it- is all. Re- 
-putation ! What have ſuch poor Rogues as I to do with Reputation ? — 

Tis above us: —- And, for Men of Quality, they are above it, So that 
Reputation is c'en as fooliſh as Honeſty. — And, for m ty if 1 meet 
Sir Joſeph with a Purſe of Gold in his Hand, Pll diſpoſe of Mine to the beſt 
Advantage. | | | |; | 

Sir Fo/. Heh, heh, heh : Here *tis for you, Faith, Mr. Setter. Nay, I'll 
take you at your Word. [ Chinking @ Purſe. 

Setter. Sir Joſeph and the Captain too! undone, undone ! I'm undone, my 
Maſter's undone, my Lady's undone, ' and all the Buſineſs is undone, . - 

Sir Jo/. No, no, Never fear, Man, the Lady's buſineſs ſhall be done: 
What——&Gome, Mr. Setter, I have over-heard al, and to ſpeak, is but loſs 
of time z but if there be-occaſion, let theſe worthy Gentlemen intercedefor 
me. ; [ Gives him Gold, 

Setter, O Lord, Sir, What.d*ye mean? Corrupt my honeſty. — They have 
indeed, very perſwading faces. But —— | 

Sir-Fo/.” * Tis too little, there's more, Man. - There, take all-— Now —— 

Server. Well, Sir Joſeph, you have ſuch a winning way with you. — 

Sir Foſ. And how, and how, good Setter, did the little Rogue look, when 
ſhe talk*d of Sir 7o/eph ? Did not her Eyes twinkle, and her Mouth water ? 
Did not ſhe —_ up her little.Bubbies ? And—A-gad, I'm ſo over-joy'd— 
own her Belly z and then ſtep alide to tic her Garter, when ſhe 

* was thinking of her Love. Heb, Setter, | 

Setter,  Qh, Yes, Sir, | 

Sir Fo. How now, Bully? What, melancholy becauſe I'm in the Ladies fa- 
vours ? — No matter, I'll make your peace.— I know, they were a little 
ſmart upon you——But, I warrant, F1l bring you into the Ladies good 
Graces. : 
 Bluffe. Pſhaw, I have Petitions to: ſhow, from other-gueſs-toys than 
ſhe. Look here : Theſe were ſent me this Morning—— There, read. [Shows 
Letters. ]JThat——That's a Scrawl of Quality. Here, here's from a Coun- 
teſs too. Hum No hold —— That's from a wy Wife, ſhe ſent it 

rom Perſons of great 


me by her Husband —But here, both theſe are 
Quality. 


Sir 7of. 


S Go _ 
o 


* Sir Jo. They 'are either from Perſons: of great (While Sir Jo 
Quality; or no Quality at all, 'tis ſuch a Damn'd reads , 
ogly Hand. phiſpers 
Setter. Captain, I wou'd do any thing to ſerve you z but "this is 
difficult, — 
Bluffe. Not at all. Don't I know him? 
Setter, You'll remember the Conditions ?—— 
Bluffe. Pll give*t you under my Hand. 


In the mean time, here's 
Earneſt. [Gives.him Money, ] Come,, Knight ; I'm capitulating with 
Mr. Setter for you. 


Sir 7oſ. Ah, hon: ſt Setter, Sirrah, Pl give thee = thing but 
a Night's Lodging, CExeant. 


Enter Sharper, ' tugging in Heartwell, 


Sharp. Nay, Prithee,. leave Railing, and come along with me : May be 
ſhe mayn't be within. ?Tis but to yond' Corner-houſe. 

Heart, Whither ? Whither ? Which Corner-Houſe ? 

op. Why, there: The Two white Poſts. -. 

id who woud you viſit there, - ſay you? - (Ons, How my 
Sharp. Pſhaw 3 Thou'rt ſo troubleſom'and inquifitive———— Why, Pl 
tell you : 'Tis a young Creature that /ai-love debauch'd,- and has foridkey. 
Did you neyer hear Fellmouy chide him about Sylvie, vis 

 'Heait. Death, arid Hell,-and Marriage ! My Wife !.. - 

Sharp, Why, thou art asmuſty-as 2 New-married Man, >. thethad oe, 
his Wife Knowing the firſt Night. . | niztq 

Heart. Hell, and the Devil ! Does he know it? hold : — 
If he-ſhou'd not, 1 were 2 Fool to diſcover it.-—— _ ll diſlemble, and try 
him. [4fde.J —Ha, ha, ha. Why, Tam, 1s that Fe Occalion of Me- 
lancholy ? 1s it ſuch an nncommon Miſchief ? 

Sharp. No, Faith 3 1 believe not, —— * Few Women, hut have their 
Year of Probation, before they are cloiſterd in the acre Joys of Wed- 
lock. But prithce come along with me, or ti go-gnd; baye-theLadyco 
my ſelf. Bw'y? George. + 

. Heart, OTortare | ! How he racks 2nd tears me !—— Death ! 
own my Shame, or wittingly let him go and whore my Wife ? No, That's» - 
Ss Hon —— Oh, Sharper. | 

How now ? 12 PRE 

Hed Oh, 1 am — married. ; 65. —_ 

Sharp. (Now hold Spleen.) Married ! | and 

Hears,” Certainly; irrecoverably inarried. 1, da. - 

Sharp. Heawn forbid, Man. How long ? "eizzgy 

Heart. Oh; an Age, an Age: 1 have been married theſe two. PB, } 


LIFE 


was wo 91d Batchelor married -_ were a Jeſt, Ha, ha, ha. 44  - 


* 


T- X © 
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[ 50] 
Heart. Death : D'ye mock me ?  Heark+ye: lf cither, you eſteem my 
Friendſhip, or your. own Safety, — -come not near that Houſe, —— that 
Citner-houſe,— that hot Brothel. Ask no Queſtions. [Exit, 
Sharp. Mad, by this Light: 

Thus Grief ſtill treads upon the Heels of Pleaſure : 

Marry in haſte, we may repent at leiſure, 


Sctter Entring. 


Setter, Some by Exprience find thoſe Words miſplac'd 
At leifure marry'd, they repent in haſte. 

As 1 foppoſe my Maſter Heartwell, 

Sharp. Here again, my Merc 

Setter. Sublimate, \if you 4 "Sr I think my Atchievments. do de-. 
ſerve the Epithet. — cary was a Pimp tooz but, tho? I bluſh to 
own itat this time, I muſt confeſs I am ſomewhat falln from the Dignity of 
my FunQtion ; and rt wrnooggg to be ſcandalouſly employ*d in the Pro- 
motion of of Vulgar 

bv. So 


ſc at. a Friends Hauſe of mine. 
this Ways Sir, Pl tel] you, [Excam. 


_ Exter Bellmour, Belinda, Araminta «ud Vain-love. 
Vain, Oh, *rwas Frenzy all : Cannot you forgive it! — Men in Madneſs 


have a Title to your Pity. [To Araminta.. 
ram, —— — Which they forfeit when they are reſtor'd to their 
Senſes. 


Vain. 1 am not preſuming beyond a Pardon. 

Aram. You who cou'd reproach me with one Counterfeit, how iaſolent 
wou'd a real Pardon make you ? But there's no. need to fargive what is 
not worth my Anger. 

Belm. O my Conſcience, I. coud find in my. Heart to mgriy thee, 
purely to be rid of thee. At leaſt, Thon are ©-tionbleom? 
a: Lover, ——_——— — 
= bgnd. . 0. Bellmour. 


4"'E IT f 


Lodgi 
haſte now, but Il come in at the Cataſtrophe. 


| ve 'your ſelves the trouble to walk to that Caener- 
ELIT 


ENJ 
Bed, $ny you ſo?" I; thats Maxim among ye? tr | 
Belin, Yes :. You flattering Men of the Mode have made Marrlage « ror 

French Diſh. 

Bell. 1 hope there's no French Sawce. [Afide. 

Belin, You are ſo curious in the Preparation, that is, your Courtſhip, one 
wou'd think you meant a noble Entertainment : Bat when we come 
to feed, *tis all Froth, and poor, but in ſhow. Nay, often, only Remains, 
which have been I know not how many times warm'd ' for other Company, 
and at laſt ſerv'd up cold to the Wife. 


Bell, That were a miſerable Wretch indeed, who cou'd not afford ons 


warm Diſh for the Wife 'of his Boſom.——— Bute you timorous Vir- 


. gins, form a dreadful Chimera of a Husband, - as of a Creature con- 


trary to that ſoft, humble, 'pliant, eaſie thing, 2 Lover, { gueſs at 
Plagnes in” Matrimony, in Oppoſition to the Pleaſures of 


Alas ! Courtſhip to Marriage, - is but as the Muſick in the 
till the Cartale's' drawn 3 that onoe up, then opens the Scene 
Pleaſure. 


foah, — Rather, Courtſhip to Marriage, 
mga dery as hr T ns 


—» Belmous : If you'll bring the . make haſte to Silvie's 
Heartwell has fretted himſelf out of breath —— Im is 


f 


| Bel. You have an Opportunitynow, Madam, to revenge your 
8 


RT _ 


Aran. "Tis a Quarrel : I think he has never hen/as our Hauſe 


by the way Re" "Rs 


you. 


>4 + 
els 


Exter Heartwell aud Boy. 


Heart. Gone forth, fay hou, with her Maid ! 
NE ID | think they 


'SCENE Fen to Silvia's Lodginge, _ 


P 


'T 


, [$29 * 
O curſed State ! How wide we err, when apprehenſive of the Load of 


Life ! We hope to find 
That Help which Nature meant in Woman-kind, c 
To Man that Supplemental Self delign'd ; 


But proves a burning Cauſtick when apply?d. 2 


And Adam, ſure, coud with more Eaſe abide 
The Bone when broken, than when made a Bride. 


Enter Bellmout, Belinda, Vain-love, Araminta, 


” Bell, Now George, What Rhyming ! I thought the Chimes of Verſe were 
paſt, when once the doleful Marriage-knell was rung. | 
Heart. Shame and Confuſion. I am un 5: 
tr > 4  [Vain-love and Araminta tak a-part; 
. Belkin, Joy, Joy Mr. Bride-groom;; I give you Joy, Sir. -. * © ' 
- Heart. *Tisnot in thy Nature to give me Joy.—A Woman can as ſoon 
give Immortality, " mY 
Belin. Ha, ha, ba, O Gad, Men grow ſuch Clowns. when they are 


ma 

Bell. That they are fit for no Company*but their Wives. 

Belin. Nor for them neither;-in a little time — -I ſwear, at the Month's 
End, you ſhall hardly find a Married-man, that will do a civil thing to his 
Wife, of ſay a civil thing to any bady elſe. Fe/w.! how he looks aiready. 
Hay ha, ha. | 7 © @UY 510356 git) * 

Bell. Ha, ha, ha. KH, 

Heart, Death; Am: I made your Langhing-ſtock ?' For you, Sir, I ſhall 
find a time - but take off your Waſp here, or the Clown. may grow boi- 
ſtrous, I have a Fly-flap. | E Met 
' Belin, You lave occaſion for't, your Wife has been blown upon: 

Zell. That*s home. 

Heart" Not Fiends or Furies could have added to my vexation, or any 
—_ but another Waman.- You've wrack?d my patience ; begon, or 

' Bell. Hold, hold. What the Devil, thou wilt not draw upon a Woman? 

” Vain, What's the matter ? 5. - 

Aram. Bleſs me! Whathave yoo donetb'him ?' 

Belis, Only tonch'd a gall'd- beaſt till he winch'd. | 

+a Bellmour, Give it over ; you vex him too much ; *tis all ſerious 
to him. 

Belin, Nay, I ſwear, I begin to pity 'him, my ſelf. 

Heart: Damn your pity. — But. let me be calm-a. little. — How have I 
defery'd this of you? Any of ye? Sir, have 1 impair*d the Honour of your 
Houſe, promigd your Siſter Marriage,. and who1'd her ? Wherein have in- 


Aired you? Did I bring a. Phyſician to. your Father when be lay expiring, and 
| ll Geayeur to prolong his life, and you One-and-twenty? Madam, m__ 


|- 


juſt. —— There, we arc even.—— But have a good heart, 1 heard of your 


awe Und ——— only under 


y-.. COOETEVWY”” + 
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had an Opportunity with you and bauk'd it ? Did you ever offer x me the Fas 
your that I refugd it ? Or —— 
Belin. Oh fob 1 What does the filthy-fellow mean ? Lard, let me begone.. 
Aram, Hang me, if I pity you; you are right enough ſerv'd. 
Bell, This is a little ſcurrilous tho?. 
Fain. Nay, 'tis a Sore of your own ſcratching.—Well George, nnp—n———y"; "of 
Heart. You are the principal Cauſe of all my preſent 1l1s. If Sylvia had not ; 
been your Whore, my Wife might have been honeſt. 
Vain. And if Sylvia had not been your Wife, my Whore might have been: | 


Misfortune, and come to. your relief. 

Heart. When Executions over, you offer a Reprieve. 

Vain, What would you give? 

Heart. Oh! Any thing, every thing, a. Leg or two, or an Arm; nay, I 
would be divorced from my Virility, to be divorced from my Wife. 


Exter Sharper. 
"Vain, Faith, that's a ſure way. -But here's one can ell you freedom. 
better cheap. 
Sharp. Yang I have been a kind of a God-father to you, yonder. I 
have wat pg and vow'd ſome things. in your' Name, which Ithink Py, are: | 


to perform. 
__ No ſigning to a Blank, friend. . 


Sharp. No, Pil deal fairly with ou;——*Tis a full and ee Diſcharge tor . 
Sir Joſeph, Wital and Captain Bluffe ; for all-Injuries whatſoever, done unto | 
you by hl uktil the preſent Date hereof, — How ſay you ?,, - ,.,.; 

Vam 
Sharp. ; (RY let me beg theſe Ladies to wear their es 


Heart, What the Devil's all this to me... | be 
V ain, .Patrnce. | 0 | 
4 


Recenter Sharper, with Sir- Joſeph, Bluffs Sylvia, Lazy, Setter. 7; 
Bluffe. All Inj ries whatſoever, Mr. Shoyer. . "a. 
on R Ay, __ whatſoever, Captain, ſtick to that ; 'whatſoever:: 


Sharp. 'Tis done, thoſe Gentlemen are witneſles to the general Releaſe? -. 1 4 
Vain, Ay, ay, to.this inſtant Moment.- I have paſt A056 OP - 


livion. 
OY 


Bloffe. 'Tis very generous, Sir, ſince 1 needs muſt own——". 


Sir 7o/. No, go, Captain, you necd:not: ons, Hon T6 1 
own—— 


Bluffe. —— That you are  orer-rexdd t9o pits, ET 


mined , or, 


- 


-- 


[54] | 
Fair" Araminta,” my Wives permiſſion. - Oh, the pony] Bach at 
laſt! | | A'S ; aunmaſques. 
Sir 56/, Only a little Art-military Trick, Captain, bnly comtermindl, or 
ſo-—— Mr. Yain-love, I ſuppoſe you know whom 41 have got— now, hut . 
_ all's forgiven. ex | HED 
Vain. | know whom you have not got ; pray Ladies convince bim. 
| | Aram. a:d Belin. unmaſque. 
Sir Joſ. Ah! O Lord, my heart akes.—— Ah! Setter, a Rogue'of all 


es. 
Shery. Sir Joſeph, you had better have pre-engag'd- this Gentleman's Par- 
- don: For though Yain-love be ſo generous to forgive the loſs of his Mi- 
ſtreſs. — 1 know not how Hearre-well may take the loſs of- his Wife. 
; | Ft { Sylvia anmaſques. 
- Heart, My Wife 1 By this 'Light'tis ſhe, the very Cockatrice—Oh Shaer- 
per! Let me embrace thee. — But art thou ſure ſhe is really married ts him ? 
Setter. Really and lawfully married, 1 am witneſs. 
*  , Sharp, Bellmour will unriddleto you. =, { Heart-well goes ro Bellmour. 
* Sir Jof. Pray, Madam, Who are you? For | find, you and 1 are like to be 
' better acquainted. 
Sylv. The worſt of me, is; that | am your Wife— 
| - Sharp. Come, wr age, your Forte n not ſo bad as you fear.— A fine 
_ Lady, and a Lady of very good ; 
* © Str-Jo. Thanks to my Knight-hood, ſhe's a Lady —— 
4 4, —-That deſerves a Fool with a better Title. — Pray uſe her as my 
Re or wn nya urt te eios - 
© Bhefe. What, Are youa Woman vality e# wo 
Setter. andogy Rebndon's pray let her be ref — 
I have been Play-feliows C 


s 


honeſt Lacy, Fare-thee- well, — 1 think, you 
L. p — { + mguan ode 24442 | 
*Wac Hold your prating.— mm thinking what Vocation 1 ſhall follow, 
* while my Spouſe is #anting Laurels in the Wars. 
FE . _ No more Wars, Spouſe, no more Wars — While 1 plant Lau- 
$ rels for my Head abroad, 1 may-find the Branches ſprout at home. 
|= #leart. Bellmour, | _ thy mirth; and thank thee. ——— And' 1 can- 


nag ip greticode ( be | ſee which way thou art gaing )ce thee fall into the 
+ re, out of-which thou haſt deliver'd me. 
{ Hel. 1 thank thee, George, for thy good intention. —— But there is a fata- 
1 lity in Marriage. For I find Pm reſolute. 

" Heart, Then good Councet will be thrown away upon DMS my 
4 part, | have once eſcap'd — And when | wed again, may ſhe be——— Ugly, 
j. 85 an old Bawd. | 
- "Pan, -——l-natur'd, as an old Maid. 
Eq . Bel. Wanton, as a Young-widow,— 
+ - Sherp. And jcalons as a Wife. 


> 
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Bel. wal; 'Midſt bf theſe dreadful Denunciations, and 1 
ding the Warning and Example before me, © cocmmik, 97 FE 
Durance, 


Belin. Priſoner, make much of your Fetters: [Giving ber Hand, ; 
Bell. Frank, Will you keep us in Countenance.. . 

Vain, May I prefumeto hope fo great a Bleſſing ? - f7v Araminta. | 
ram, We had better cake the Advantage of 3 ltle of our Friends Expe= | 


rience firſt. 

Bell. © my Conſcience ſhe dares not conſent , for fear he ſhou'd: re- 
cant. [Afide,} Well, wedhall have your Company to Church'in the Mor-- | 
ning ? May be it my A—_ 6 fall to before ye. -' 


Setter, Did not you tell'me 
Setter, They*re at the Door : I'll call *enin. 


A Dance. : 


Bell. Now ſet we forward on a Journey 
_oue | Fellow-Travellets. Old George, Im ES to fr thee thee fr 5 
Heart, With ga ance ppg Bl made prvnd, 


The Beaſt ſets 
AM Sun his TiafelPd 
-_ wks > A bh Ori 


ined Ways attend the eh or JN 
Wha - $,) [and with what anxious Strife, 

Load, a'Wife: 
A Courſers the Heat Vigour run ; 
| 0 6 A ane ens 20 


EPHLOGUE:: 


: -. po oken by Mrs. Barry. h 


wY - 27h Girl,. She will all Haul wn, . * 9 
6 Y pay tho' fare to be undone; | y ? | 
| Ry ro ty 45 Over, "oy WETh heh FI 
ould give the World ſhe could her Foy FECOUENS 0) 3 1 opt 
- So fares it with our Poet ;. and I'm [ent 0 i I 0 I 


. To tell you, he dlready does repent : 
'* Would you were all as forward, to keep Lent. 
j5 the Deed's done, -the Giddy-thing has leaſure Lo WS 22-8 


think oth) Sting, "tha 5 in the tail of Pleaſure. _ Take 
thinks I hear bims in Conſideration! | Pg Sint a2 : 
What will the Worli ſay ? Where's my Reputation? » 211/77 3 08 nz 
| Now that 5 at ſtakew— No fool, "tis out 0 faſbion. ng4 940 y 
boſs of "het Fe waxt "Wit, CR SOIT. O99 


is ads re Pry” hg i OA 

3» Why has [ame Comfort oY oi A 7: 

F Obes as Aſh benile Tortey Pets oa) 
' Bu bold ——1 am exceeding #1 Commiſſayz,.. me & 

 *h {+ here, was duembly to petition: 2 11qximus 3 "SRO 0 5 

=— a vy to Rail on *he 2" #7 BNavs 255% 2:5 | bs 


; f Tould not help one tryal of your Patie — OM 
# © For "tis or way ( you know ) for fear 0 LE, 4, 
\Tobe before-band fill, and cry Fool firſt, whe" : 
p [ay 90, Sparks ? * How go gou ſtand wy ? | 
ys within, is {o.dejetfed, 
bf would grieve our hearts to ſee him”; 

* Bet then you cruel Criticks would IG nal ki | 
"Let, may be, you'll encourage 4 beginner.; | | 
| But how 2——Juſt as the Devil dots « Sinmer. | | 
> ar e199, are uſed ex much at one ; My 
ii aver Enas, and dann "ems when 308 ve done. of: 
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